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The  Editors,  having  recognized  the  need  of  a  song  book  for  use 
solely  in  Sunday-schools,  arranged  on  new  and  original  ideas,  here- 
with present 

The  Service  of  Praise. 

Sunday-schools  everywhere  will  find  in  this  book  Hymns  and 
music  of  a  much  better  character  than  is  to  be  found  in  most  books 
now  upon  the  market.  Notwithstanding  the  high  quality  of  songs 
in  THE  SERVICE  OF  PRAISE,  they  are  easily  learned,  owing  to 
the  bright,  sparkling  qualities  of  the  melodies. 

The  enormous  sales  of  our  various  services,  for  special  occasions, 
is  proof  that  there  is  a  great  demand  for  such  Hymns  and  music,  and 
accordingly  we  have  adhered  closely  to  this  style. 

SYNOPSIS   OF   CONTENTS. 

Department   of    General    Sunday-school    Songs,    containing 
about  150  new  compositions." 

Department  of  Christmas  Songs. 

Department  of  Easter  Songs. 

Department  of  Children 's  Day  Songs. 

In  the  Christmas,  Easter  and  Children's  Day  Departments  are 
enough  songs  to  last  most  schools  a  number  of  years. 

For  Anniversary,  Harvest  and  Missionary  Days  there  may  be 
found  an  abundance  of  appropriate  songs. 

Included  in  the  book  may  also  be  found  a  number  of  "  Order  of 
Exercises,"  which  will  prove  to  be  of  great  assistance. 

THE  SERVICE  OF  PRAISE  is  a  book  solely  for  the  Sunday- 
school,  anr1  Has  been  compiled  with  this  one  object  in  view. 
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1.  "God    is    with    us,     God 

2.  Great    the   her  -  it  -    age 

3.  Speed  the  cross  through  all 

4.  Soon     the  strug-  gle      will 


is    with     us,"  So      our   brave  fore  -  fath  - ers  sang; 

they  left      us,  Great    the     con-quests    to      be  won, 

the    na  -  tions,  Speed  the     vie  -  to    -   ries    of  love, 

be     o    -  ver.  Soon    the     flag      of      strife  be  furled, 
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Far        a  -  cross   the  field       of    bat  -  tie     Loud  their 

Might  -  y    hosts    to  meet  and  scat  -  ter,  Larg  -  er 

Preach  the  gos  -  pel      of  re-  demp-tion  Where-so  - 

Down-ward  from   his  place  de  -  feat  -  ed    Shall    the 
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du 
ev- 
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ties 
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war  -  cry     rang; 

to       be      done. 

men  may  move; 

my      be    hurled; 
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Nev 
Raise 
Make 

On  - 
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■  er  once  they  fear  d 
the  song  they  no  - 
the    fu  -  ture     in 

ward,  then,  with  ranks 
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nor  fal-ter'd,  Nev  -  er  once  they  ceas'd  to  sing- 

bly  taught  us,  Round  the  wide  world    let       it  ring, 

the  pres  -  ent,  Strong  of  heart,  toil      on     and  sing, 

un-bro  -  ken,  Sure       of     tri  -  umph,  shout  and  sing, 
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Stand  up, 
Stand  up, 
Stand  up, 
Stand  up, 
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stand  up  for 
stand  up  for 
stand  up  for 
stand  up  for 
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sus,  Ye    sol-diers   of    the  cross;  Lift  high 
sus,  The  trumpet  call  o  -  bey;  Forth  to 
sus,  Stand  in  his  strength  a-lone;  The  arm 
sus,  The  strife  will  not  be    long;  This  day 
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his  roy  -  al 
the  mighty 
of  flesh  will 
the  noise  of 
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lmist not 
this  his 
dare  not 
next  the 


suf  -  fer 
glo-rious 
trust  your 
vie- tor's 


loss: 
day: 
own: 
song: 
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From  vic-t'ry 
' '  Ye  that  are 
Put  on  the 
To      him  that 


un  -  to      vie  -  t'ry  His 
men, now  serve  him,"  A- 
gos-  pel     arm  -  or,  Each 

o  -  ver  -  com  -  eth.     A 
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ar- my  shall  he   lead,      Till    ev-'ry  foe   is      vanquished  And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed, 
gainst  unnumbered  foes ;  Your  courage  rise  with  danger,  And  strength  to  strength  oppose, 
piece  put  on  with  pray' r;  Where  duty  calls,  or    dan  -  ger,  Be  nev-er  wanting  there, 
crown  of  life  shall  be;        He  with  the  King  of    glo   -    ry  Shall  reign  e-ter- nal  -  ly. 
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Chorus.     Whole  School. 


I      I      I 
the      cross; 

diers  of  the  cross: 
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Lift       high  the      rov  -  al         ban      -      ner,     It      must    not     suf-    fer       loss. 
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Lift       high  the      roy  -  al 
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1.  We     are  marching  on      to  glo  -  ry,Tell-ing  out     the  wondrous  sto  -  ry   Of     the 

2.  We     are  marching  on    with  gladness,  Knowing  naught  of  care  or   sad- ness,Hail-ing 

3.  O        the  joy  that's  set   be-fore    us, Since  no   foe     can  tri-umpho'er  us,  Nor      a 
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bless -ed,   ris  -  en,    ev  -    er    liv  -  ing  Christ;  How  he  came  and  brought  sal-va  -  tion, 
Je  -  sus  ev  -   er     as      our  glo- rious  Light;  We  will  nev  -  er  cease    our  pray  -  ing, 
lead  -  er    ev  -   er  stand    a-  gainst  our  Lord.    We  will  look    up,    lift      up    ev  -    er, 
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To    the  lost    of  ev-'ry  na-tion,And  his  pre-cious  blood  for  all   our  sins  suf- ficed. 
While  his  bless-ed  will   o  -  bey-ing,  And  will  fight  on,keep-ing  faith  and  arm-or  bright. 
We  will  fal  -  ter  not— no,  nev-er, '  Till  the  world  shall  crown  him  King,  with  one  accord. 
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ing,  marching  on  to    glo- ry,  Marching  with  our  banners     all       un-furl'd, 

Marching  on     to  glo- ry,  march  -    ing,         march-  ing, Marching  with  our  ban-ners,with  our  banners  all    unfurl'd, 
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O  -  ver  all  vic-to-rious,With  a  hope  all  glorious,  We  will  her-ald  Je  -  sus  to  the  world! 
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Lizzie  DeArmond. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


i.    Look     up 

2.  Look    up 

3.  Look    up 


The    sun 

O      soul, 
And   keep 


is  shin  -  ing 
be  joy  -  fid! 
re  -  fleet    -    ing 


us 


Be  -  hind 
L'n  -   to 
The    light 


the  clouds 
his    prom  - 
that  shines 


so  drear, 

ise        flee, 
a    -     bove. 
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Our  Fa  -  ther  reigns  in  heav  -  en,  Then 
And  trust  God's  love  un  -  fail  -  ing,  New- 
Then     ask       for   grace     and    cour    -    age,      To 
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what  have     we         to 
ev    -  'rv    morn     for 


his 


fear! 
thee, 
love. 
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Chorus. 


Look 
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Look  up, 
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Look   up, 
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up,               look 
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look  up,    For 
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Look   up, 
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chil  -  dren  of      his  kingdom,  Our  Father  watches  o'  er,  When  we  wake    or 


sleep. 
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Forward,  children,  for  -  ward,  Life  is  dawning  bright;  Leave  the  night  behind  you 
Breez  -  y  spring  may  lan-guish,  Fade  the  summer    sun,  Autumn  rich,  and  win  -ter 

Childhood' s  golden  morn-ing  Breaks  in  manhood' s  day :  Life' s  high  noon  is  fleet  -  ing 
Days  of  toil  are  com  -  ing,  Hours,  perchance,  of  pain;  Conflicts  where  the  mighty 
Soon  we'll  stand  triumph-ant,    Sin  and  dan-ger   o'er,  Nev-ermoreto    sev  -  er 


Onward    in  -  to    light! 

Round  and  round  may  run : 

Age  knows  no  de  -  lay: 

Sink  up  -  on  the   plain, 

On    a  bright-er  shore. 


Heav'  nly  voic-es     call    you  Heark-en    and    o  -  bey, 
Still  thro'  fall-ing     sea  -  sons  Love  shall  safe    a-bide, 
Wak  -  en,  children,  wak  -  en!     Gath-er   wisdom's  word; 
Learn  to  bear  you  brave  -ly;    Lean  on  God    al-way; 
There  we' 11  serve  our  Fa- ther,  Saint-ly  souls   a-mong, 


m 


All. 
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Chorus. 
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God  him-self  shall  lead  you 
Last-ing  as  the  mount-ain 
Fol-low  Christ  your  lead  -  er 
Ere  the  stress  of  bat  -  tie 
There  we'  11  bless  his  mer  -  cy 


Sure-ly  day    by     day. 
Stead-fast  as    the    tide. 
Learn    to  know  the  Lord. 
Children,  watch  and  pray. 
In      a     no  -  bier  song. 


For  -  ward,     chil  -  dren, 


All  voices  in  Unison. 


Life   is  dawning  bright,   On 
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ward,    chil-dren, 
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Onward  in-to  light;  Heav' nly  voices 
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call   you,  Hearken  and  o-bey, 
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God  himself  shall  lead  you,  Surely  day  by  day 
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1.  For  the   ten-der  love     that 

2.  For  his  prom- is- es        so 
3- 
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bought      me, 

fill     -     ing, 

For  the  fount  of  strength  e' er  -  flow    -    ing, 


Praise 
Praise 
Praise 
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the  Lord!  Praise  the  Lord! 

the  Lord!  Praise  the  Lord! 

the  Lord!  Praise  the  Lord! 
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For  the  matchless  grace  that  sought  me,  Praise,  praise  the  Lord! 
For  his  peace  my  heart-throbs  still  -  ing,  Praise,  praise  the  Lord! 
For  his  goodness  past    our   know  -  ing,     Praise,  praise  the  Lord! 
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For  the  burdens 
For  the  blessed 
For  the  nev-er- 
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that  seem  light  -  er,     As    my  faith  in  him  grows  brighter,    For   the  love  that  makes  me 

sun  and  show  -  er,     For  his   all  pre-vail-ing  pow  -  er,       To    my  soul    a  might  -  y 

fail-ing   treas  -  ure,     Of  his  love  in  end-less  meas  -  ure,    For   his  e'er  en-dur  -  ing 
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Chokus. 
Praise 


in    song  and  sto 


whit  -    er,      Praise,    O    praise   the  Lord 

tow  -    er,     Praise,    O   praise   the  Lord 

pleas   -  ure,    Praise,    O    praise   the  Lord 


Praise  the   Lord, 


praise    the    Lord, 


Praise  the  Lord, 
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praise  the  Lord,  Praise  the  Lord  in  song  and  story,  Praise, praise  the  Lord, 
i        N 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  Throw   to  the  breeze  the  ban  -  ner  March  for  the  Lord  of 

2.  Un  -  der  the  folds   of    crim  -  son,  Firm  -  ly    re-solve  to 

3.  Je  -  sus,  your  song  and  watch-word,  Haste  to  the  bat  -  tie 
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hosts  ;  Un  -  der  its 
win,  For  -  ward,  to 
field,     Sword    of    the 
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blest  pro- tec  -  tion,  On,  to  your  given  posts!  For-ward,  ye  val  - 
take  the  strongholds — Gather  the  cap-tives  in  !  Thousands  are  now 
Spir  -  it     talc  -  ing      Ev-er  to  bold  -  ly  wield  ;      Clad   in  thegos- 


iant    sol  -  diers 

in  bond  -  age 

pel    arm  -  or, 
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Hearts  that  are  true   and       brave, 
Held    by  their  fear  -  ful        chains, 
Strong,  in  your  Sav-iour's     might, 
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Nev  -  er     to  shrink  nor    fal  -  ter  While  there 
For-ward,  to   free  them,   sol -diers,    In     the 
You    shall  be  more  than    vie -tors      In     the 
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Chorus. 
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still     is     a  soul     to    save.      ] 

name    of  the  King  who  reigns  !  I  Raise  to    the  breeze  the      en  -  sign,     For-ward,  in 
glo  -  ri  -  ous  cause  of    right,     j 


m^& 


w 


*5> 


h 


t 


m 


3=J=§=A*d=i 


±^tr±^ 


m^  iliiiiai 


@& 


arm-or  bright 


r 


isfl 


p=— & 


Nev  -  er  give  up  the  war-fare  Till  you  con-quer  for  truth  and  right ! 
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i.      O      the  joy!  To  live  each  day  Sim  -  ply  trusting 

2.  Wea  -  ry  burdens  wings  will  take,  Sim  -  ply  trusting 

3.  Cling-ing   to    his  bless-  ed  hand,  Sim  -  ply  trusting 


Je  -  sus,     Walking    in    the 
Je  -  sus,  Light  thro'  darkness 
Je  -  sus,      On  the  rock    se- 
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narrow  way,  Sim-  ply  trusting  Je  -  sus.  Trusting  where  we  can-not  see,  Trusting 
swift  will  break,  Sim-  ply  trusting  Je  -  sus.  Trusting  when  the  shadows  fall,  Trusting 
cure  I'll  stand,  Sim- ply  trusting   Je  -  sus,     Trusting  while  the  cross  I     bear,    Safe- ly 
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D.s. — Trusting  where  we  can-not    see,     Trusting 
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him  for  things  to    be,      Keeping  faith  e  -  ter-  nal  -  ly,       Sim-ply  trusting  Je  -  sus. 

Je  -  sus  Christ  for   all,      Sure-  ly    he  will  hear  my  call,     Sim-ply  trusting  Je  -  sus. 

rest-  ing    in    his    care,     Till  his  glo  -  ry      I  shall  share,    Sim-ply  trusting  Je  -  sus. 
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him  for  things  to    be,      Keeping  faith  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly,       Sim-ply  trusting  Je 
Chorus. 
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Sing  -  ing  the  gos  -  pel  sto  -  ry,  Prais-  ing  his  gen 
Hum-  bly  our  sins  con  -  fess  -  ing,  Gain-  ing  for  -  give 
Gath-  er  -  ing  strength  for     du    -     ty,       Grate-  ful    for      love 
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Praise       the  Lord:  .  .  .   Ring  out  the  joy- ful  cho  -    rus;         Praise      the 

Praise  him,  praise  him,  praise  the  Lord  !  joy  -  ful  cho  -  rus;  Praise  him,  praise  him, 
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Lord!  ...      In  notes  of  love  and  praise;  .  .  .      Praise      the  Lord!  .  .  .  While 

praise  the  Lord  !  of      love  and  praise  :    Praise  him,  praise  him,  praise  the  Lord  ! 
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all  the  world  rc-joic    -    es;     Praise,  praise,  praise     the       Lord! 

the  world  re-joiees;  Praise  him.praise  him.praise  him,praisehim,praisehim,praise  the  Lord  ! 
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the  Lord  !  His  works  ex  -   alt     him,    Ev    -  'ry-where  o'er   land  and      sea; 
the  Lord  !  His    ten  -  der     mer  -  cy,  Broods  o'er   ev  -  'ry      liv  -  ing    thing; 
3.   Praise   the  Lord  !  His  great   re  -  demp-tion,  Reach-  es  where    no  thought  can  climb: 
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Praise 
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Call  from  rock, and  wave, and  mountain,  Speak, from  bud, and  leaf.and  tree;  Stars  in  silence 
Call -ing  all  the  world  to  nes  -  tie  Safe  beneath  his  shelt'  ring  wing.  Bruis'd  and  broken 
Reb  -  el  man,  restored,  for-giv  -  en,  Conquered  by  a  love  sub- lime  !  Who   can  sing  that 
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tell  his  glo  -  ry,  Tin-  y  in -sects  hum  his  praise,  Birds  of  ev -'ry  song  and  plumage 
hearts  he  heal-eth,  List'neth  to  the  orphan's  pray' r,  Ev-'ry  cry  and  sigh  he  not-eth 
wondrous  sto  -  ry  ?  Vain-ly  choicest  notes  I    bring  ;  Lend  your  golden  harps,  ye  ser-aphs, 
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Trill  his  name  in  sweetest  lays.  Praise  the  Lord  !  0   all    ye   peo-ple,  young  and  old  in 

For    his  love  is     ev-' ry-where.  Praise  the  Lord  !  O   all    ye   peo-ple,  young  and  old  in 

While  my  Saviour's  love  I    sing.  Praise  the  Lord  !  O   all    ye   peo-ple,  young  and  old  in 
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glad  ac  -  cord,  grate-ful  hearts  in  song  up-  lift 
glad  ac  -  cord,  grate-ful  hearts  in  song  up-  lift 
glad  ac  -  cord,  grate-ful  hearts  in  song  up-  lift 
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ing  For  his  goodness — Praise  the  Lord, 
ing  For  a  Saviour — Praise  the  Lord, 
-#-    -my-'  -m-  M     m     -r2- 


-&- 


fc=k 


« 


*-r— F 


^: 


■^ 


:g.-tr 


P 


No.  i3. 


lorumtd,  #  Christian  gottwl 


Rev.  Robert  Lowry.  by  per. 


£4 


-0— ; 


--• 


S=F=* 


1~ 


&=*=£ 


J 1 V 


A-l 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


«— - 


4-H3- 


f 


*= 


^ 


i.   The  sun   may  raise    the     grass  to     life,  The  dew   the  drooping  flow' r;  And  eyes  grow 
2.   It       is      not  much  the     world  can  give,  With  all    its  sub -tie     art;    And  gold  and 
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bright,  and     watch  the  light    Of      Au-tumn's  opening  hour;  But  words  that  breathe  of 
gems    are        not    the  things  To     sat  -  is  -  fy     the    heart;  But      O!       if  those  who 
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clus-ter  round  The  al  -  tar  and  the  hearth    Have  gen-tle  words  and  loving  smiles,  How 
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Gath-  er  vour  vast  re-sourc  -  es,      Conquer  the  world  for  God. 
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Voic-es    of  gladness  are  sing  -ing,     Ju  -  bi  -  lant  bells  now  are  ring  -  ing,  Love,  a  rich 
Strength  for  the  needs  of  the  morrow,  Comfort  for    tri  -  al      and    sor  -  row,  Light  from  its 
Christ, to  ourspir-its  seems  nearer,  Brightness  e  -  ter-nal  grows  clear-er,      Cal  -  va-ry's 
Pledge  of  the  rest  still  re-main-ing,  Where  there's  no  sin  nor  complaining,  Glimpses  of 


bless-ing  is  bring-ing,  On  the 
glo  -  ry  we  bor  -  row,  On  the 
sto  -  ry     is    dear  -  er   On  the 

Heav-en  we're  gain-ing  On  the 
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Sab-bath 
Sab-bath 


day 
day 
day 
day. 


On  the    ho  -  ly    Sabbath 


Day,     The   ho-  ly     Sabbath  Day,     The  bless  -  ed  time  when  the  Sav-iour  rose,  The 

Sabbath  Day,  Sabbath  Day, 
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pearl  -  y  gates  un  -  close    And  the  joy-bells  sweetly  chime,  The  joy-bells  sweetly  chime, 

they  chime,  they  chime, 
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They  chime,        Jrime,  chime,  chime, 
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The     joy  -  bells  sweet-ly     chime. 
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i.     Am       I           a     sol  -  dier      of      the   cross,     A      fol  -  lower  of       the  Lamb, 

2.  Must      I         be    car  -  ried      to      the    skies    On    flow  -  'ry  beds       of  ease, 

3.  Are    there     no   foes    for      me      to     face  ?  Must     I         not  stem     the  flood  ? 

I    would  reign;  In -crease   my  cour  -  age,  Lord; 


4.   Sure       I       must  fight,  if 
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And  shall        I    fear      to      own 

While  oth    -  ers  fought  to      win 

Is  this      vile  world    a    friend 

I'll  bear     the    toil,     en  -  dure 


his  cause,     Or      blush      to  speak    his  name  ? 

the  prize,   And    sailed    thro'  blood  -  y  seas  ? 

to  grace,   To       help      me    on        to  God  ? 

the  pain,    Sup  -  port  -    ed    by      thy  word. 
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We'll  fight  to  win  the   bat  -  tie,  We' re  soldiers  of  the  cross,  We  march  beneath  the 
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We  march  beneath  the  ban-ner,   It   must  not  suf-fer  loss. 
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i     As       ot     old  when  the  hosts    of       Is    -  ra  -   el  Were  compelled  in    the  wil  -  der- 

2.  To    and    fro      as      a  ship    with  -  out       a      sail,   Not    a    corn-pass    to  guide  them 

3.  All    the  days     of  their  wand' rings  they  were  fed,     To    the  land    of  the  prom-ise 
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r.ess  to  dwell.  Trusting  they  in  their  God  to  lead  the  way  To  the  light  of  perfect  day. 
thro'  the  vale,  But  the  sign  of  their  God  was  ev-er  near,  Thus  their  fainting  hearts  to  cheer, 
they  were  led,  By  the  hand  of  the  Lord  in  guidance  sure,  They  were  brought  to  Canaan' s  shore. 
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So  the  sign    of  the  fire   by    night,  And  the  sign    of  the  cloud  by    day, 
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Shall   a  guide  and   a    lead  -  er      be,  Till  the  wil  -  der-ness    be      past, 
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For   the  Lord  our  God    in    his  own  good  time,  Shall  lead  to  the  light  at      last. 
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1.  Press  on-ward  with  re-joic-ing  !  The  conflict  may  be  long,  Raise  high  the  royal  standard  ! 

2.  Where  Jesus  leads  we'll  follow,  In  armor  bright  array' d,  March  on  with  songs  of  triumph! 

3.  His  cross  is  lift  -  ed    o'er    us,  His  kingdom  draweth  nigh,  The  Lord  is  our  salva  -  don, 
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Press    on  -  ward,      on  -  ward, 
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His  grace  will  make  you  strong.  ]  Press  onward,  onward,  onward,  onward,  with  the  cross  on  high, 
Trust  God !  be  not      a  -  fraid  !  V 
His    glo  -  rv  fills  the    skv.     )  Press  on-ward,       on  -  ward, 
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Press    on  -    ward, 
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Press       on-ward,    on-ward,   on-ward,   onward,  \  \c    -  tO  -  TV       is       nio"h  Press     on-ward,  on-ward, 

Press    on  -    ward,        on  -    ward,  '    'is  njgh  Press  on  -  ward, 
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on-ward, onward,  ^ith  his  banner   go,  Press  on-ward,   on-ward  to  con-quer  ev-'rv    foe. 
on  -  ward, 
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1.  Je  -  sus  calls  for   soldiers  true  ;    Who  will  fol-  low  his  command  ?    Ral  -  ly     at    the 

2.  Who  will  join  the  Christian  band?   Who  will  an-swer  at    the    call,         In     the  bat- tie 

3.  We  will  nev - er,  nev-er yield,     Tho'  outnumbered  by  the  foe,     With  the  gospel's 
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gos- pel  call,  A     loy  -  al  band?  Faith-  ful    in  the  smallest  trial,  Conq'  ring  ev-'ry    sin, 
front  to  stand,  Nor  backward  fall  ?      Je  -  sus  leads  his  ar-  my   on,       O-  ver  land  and  wave, 
sword  and  shield  We  forward    go  ;      We  will  nev-  er  be  dismayed,    For  the  mighty  power 
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By      a  cross  of  self-de-nial    A    crown    to     win. 
Thousands  to    redeem  from  sin,  Their  souls    to  "save. 
Of      an  -  gel  -  ic  hosts  will  aid  From  hour    to     hour. 


On      to     the  con-flict  !    The 
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struggle  ne'er  give  o'er.       We  march,     we  march         In  the  ar- my  of  the  Lord  ; 

We  march,  we  march  In    the      ar  '    -        my  of  the  Lord; 
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We  march,     we  march,       Our    mighty  Saviour  lead  -  ing;    A -way,  a -way, 

We  march,  we  march,  A -way,  a -way, 
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Where  the  conflict  fiercely      ra  -    ges,        We         will  march  to     vie  -  to  -    ry 

Where  the    con    -    -     flict  fierce-ly    ra  -  ges,    We  will  march,      we  will  march  to      vie   -    to     -    ry. 
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way,  a  -  way  on  tne  sea 
sing  my  song  as  the  days 
haps  some  soul  may  be    sail  - 
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My     lit  -    tie  boat  doth   glide  ; 
From  storms  I  have    no      fear  : 
So    wea  -  ry  from  life's   race  ; 
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soon  shall  land   on    the    oth  -  er   shore,  Be  -  yond    the  swell-  ing  tide, 

safe  -  ly     glide  on    the    roll  -  ing  waves,  'For  Christ  my  Captain's  near, 

sing     my    song,  it    may  help    him  bear  The    con  -  flicts  he    must  face. 
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1.  Forward!  Forward!  Banners  on  high,  'Tis  the  Christian  Ar  -  my,  Forward!  Forward! 

2.  Forward!  Forward!  Forward  they  go,     In  -  to     ev-'ry    na-tion;  Forward!  Forward, 

3.  Forward!  'Tis  the  conqueror's  song,    Vic-t'ry  they  are  sing-ing;  Forward!  Right  shall 
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This     is  their  cry,  '  •  All  the  world  for 
till    all  shall  know,  Christ  and  his  sal 
con-quer  the  wrong,  Trib-ute  they  are 
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Je    -    sus."    On,   on,   on,    ev-er 
-  va  -  tion,  Sounds  of  triumph  are 
bring  -  ing,     Up,  ye  men !  Join  the 
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cause  of  right, 
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Day  by    day    the   ranks  are  swell  -  ing    More  and  more  till  the  world  is  won,  Till 
Church  of   God     is     mov  -  ing    on  -  ward,  .  Na-tions  shall  the  glad  name  declare,  To 
Je  -  sus  leads  us       on      to     con  -  quest,     Fal  -  ter    not,  for   his  word  is  might,  Your 

9 9 9. 


-^ 9 9 #         9-J0—9—9- 


t 


1  1  1 


i     1 

Chorus. 


* — * — * — *-. 


iril 

all      shall    speak    his  name 

Christ     all      men    shall  bow. 

tri  -  umph    will       be  sure. 


March, 


we     march, 


we 
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sing  -  ing,      March,         we    march,         the     Lord    a    might-  y 
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1.  Arise  and  sing!  On  hope's  bright  wing, Send  forth  the  blessed  story, That  night  shall  go, and 

2.  The  night  of  wrong  has  tarried  long, But  see!  The  day  is  breaking;  And  at  the  sign,  and 

3.  The  spreading  light  shall  put  to  flight,  The  things  that  hurt  and  grieve  us;  And  peace  and  love,  from 

4.  Ye  that  are  men,  with  tongue  and  pen,  Speed  on  the  consummation ;  And  children,  bring  your 
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day  shall  grow  From  glo  -  ry    un  -  to     glo  -  ry.  . 

touch  divine, The  world  from  sleep  is  wak-ing.      ~,  .       -  ^  ,    , ,  „,, 

v        ,       1  -r.  j       j  1  >■  Then  raise  the  song,  the  grand  old  song,  That 

heav  n  above,  Descend  and  nev  -  er  leave  us.  f  &»       &  s> 

songs  and  sing,  Of  Christ,  the  world' s  salvation.  ^ 
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wrong  shall  triumph  never ;  That  truth  and  right  shall  win  the  fight,  Since  Christ  is  King  forever. 
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i.   Hap- pi  -ly,cheer-i  -  ly, comes  a  song,  Sweet  the  song, 

2.  Chil-dren  of     na-ture   re-joice  and  sing, Glad  -  ly  sing, 

3.  Beau-  ti  -  ful,  beau  -  ti  -  ful    be     the  song,  Sweet  the  song, 
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ech  -  o  -  ing    loud  and  strong,  List,  list     the      song, 

for  -  est  your    tok  -  ens  bring,      Je  -  sus       is       King, 

earth  let   the    notes  pro-  long,    Sing  loud  and     strong, 
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Grat  -  i  -  tude  un  -  to    the 
Dai-sies  from  meadows  and 
God     o  -  ver    na-ture     is 
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Lord  it  brings,  Sweet  the  song, 

brush  from  plain,  Swell  the  strain, 

ev -'ry where    Giv-ingjoy, 


Love   is  the  fountain  from  which  it  springs, 
Sing  pret  -  ty  flowers  your  songs  a-gain, 
Bidding    all  nations  His  bounties  share, 


irrfrfTirffr. 


a 


rit. 


Chorus.     Unison. 


w& 


'Tis       a      sweet    an -them    of 

Sing    the    sweet    an  -  them    of 

Off- 'ring    his     gos  -  pel     to 
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i.    Soft  -    ly      the       si  -  lent     night 

2.  Slow  -  ly       on       fall  -  ing     wing 

3.  And  when  the    gleam  of      morn 


m^ 


-?•- 


Fall  -  eth  from  God,  On  wea  -  ry 

Day  -  light  has  passed;  Sleep  like  an 

Touch  -  es     our    eyes,  And  the  re 
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ver  life's  road;  And  as  the  stars  on  high, 
us  at  last;  Peace  be  our  lot  to-  night, 
us         a  -    rise —    Hap  -  py     be-neath    thy    will, 
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Light    up    the  dark' ning  sky,  Lord,   un  -  to    thee  we     cry —  Fa  -  ther  a  -  bove. 

Safe     be    our  slum-  ber  light,  Watch'  d  by  thy  an-  gels  bright,  Fa  -  ther  a  -  bove. 

Stead-  fast    in      joy    or     ill,     Lord,  mav  we  serve  thee  still,  Fa  -  ther  a  -  bove. 
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1.  Hast-en  a- way,     do  not  de-lay,  Quickly  respond  to  the  call,  Come  with  delight, 

2.  Hap-pyarewe,    hap-py  and  free,  Working  for    Je-sus  each  day,  He  will  at-tend, 

3.  Go  with  a  will,    glad-ly  ful  -  fill     Ev-'ry  command  he  may  send;  Thro' endless  days, 
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happy  and  bright,  Work  is  awaiting  us    all. 

blessings  will  send,  Ever  will  hear  when  we  pray. 

we  will  sing  praise,  When  all  our  labor  shall  end. 
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Or    'mid     sor-row' s  deep  -  est  gloom,        Wil  -  ling  work  -  ers     will     find    room; 
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Hasten  away,  hast-en   a-way,  Hasten,  O  hasten    a-way. 
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A-way, 


a-way, 
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away,  There's  labor  for   us   all. 
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i.   We       have     en  -  list    -    ed        in    Christ's  no    -  ble     ar    -    my,    On  -  ward    we'll 

2.  Though  he     may  lead    where    the      foe    stands   the  thick  -   est,  Glad    -    ly     we'll 

3.  War     shall     be    past      and    we'll  meet     one       an  -  oth    -    er,  Walk  -  ing      the 
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march     for      the     truth 
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gone  on      be- fore  us;    Glad-  ly  we' 11  fight     in     the  strength  of     his  might. 

du   -  ties   shall  take  us,    Firm  -  ly  for  Christ  and  the    truth      we    will  stand. 

won  -  der  -  ful    ar    -  my,    Dai   -  lv  with  Je    -     sus,  the   Right  -  eous    to     stand. 


Chorus. 
,b     J      J* 


j — r*  R_f*  k_k  is  iTn-s 


I       I 
Joy- ful -ly    fol-low;  Christ  is  our  Captain;  Onward  to  victo-ry  he     leadeth  our  host. 
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Will-ing-  ly  fol-low ;  we'  11  go  where  he  calleth ;  Where  Christ  is  Captain  no  battle  is  lost. 
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i.   Liv-ingon-  ly       for    the  Mas-ter,     Giv  -  ing  of     our     best  each  day,  Learn-ing 

2.  Liv-ingon-  ly       for    the  Mas-ter,     Pure    in    pur-pose,  strong  and  true,  Pass'- ing 

3.  Liv-ingon-  ly       for    the  Mas-ter,      Dy  -ing  un  -  to       self     al  -  way,  Climb-ing 
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that     the      tru  -  est   serv-ing,     Is        to      list -en      and    o- bey.  There  may  nev- er 
on       the      ma  -  ny  bless- ings,  Ev  -'ry     morn  and  ev'ning  new.  When  the  night  of 
up      the     shin- ing  stair- way    Of      his     blessed   words, each  day. Serving  him  whom 
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be  to-mor-row;  Let  us  till  the  sun  goes  down,  With  a  pa-tient  lov  -  ing  service, 
sor-row  com-eth,  From  our  Father's  house  will  shine  Stars  of  promise,  ev  -  er  gleaming 
an  -  gels  wor-ship, Could  we  choose  a  no-blerjoy?  Liv-ing  on  -  ly  for  the  Master, 
-*-      -F  -   -F- 


r^s j 1 0—  1— M s 0 0— .— 0 •—•-,—# 0 0 0— .— 0 0— f f— I 

1 p — 1 y— • ■ -J y   1  I ^ — r         ' ^ — ' ^  1  ' f— J 


! 

Ch OKI's.   Unison. 


3» 


Strive  each  fleet  -  ing  hour  to  crown. 
With  a  ra- diance  most  di  -  vine. 
Let       his   praise  our  tongues  em  -  ploy! 


Liv  -   ing, 


liv 


sweet  -  er,  pur-  er, 
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our  hearts  o'er-flowing,    Prais  -  ing,     prais  -  ing,      him  whom  we  a  -  dore. 

our  hearts  o'er-flowing,  Praising, praising,praising,praising,  whom  we     a-dore. 
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Heart  and  hand  for  Je -sus;  marching  on  In   the  way  his  hallowed  feet  have  gone; 

O   -  ver  in  that  hap  -  py    peace-ful  place,  When  we  see  the    Sav-iour  face  to  face, 
When  our  eyes  behold  the    won-drous  sight,    Of    the  host    in    robes  of  spot-less  white. 
Soon  we' 11  be  with  Je  -  sus      in    that  land,  Where  the  saints  in  joy    be-fore  him  stand; 


To      the    land    of     bright  un-  fad-ing  day,  March-ing  in     the  nar  -  row  way. 

We'll    be      like    him,      O      so  bright  and  fair,    And   be  called  his  jew  -  els  rare. 

We'll    re  -  joice  when  Christ  the  Lord  we  see,    With    a    robe    for  you   and  me. 

Therewith  them  our    souls  made  pure  and  sweet,  We  shall  wor-ship  at     his  feet. 
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iP= 

H — r 

— 1 

-#- 

_# 

the  nar  -  row 


.«.        .,. 


way. 

nar-  row    way. 


-0- 

— 1 

-v- 

— # — »— 

-I- 

— 

=*n 

Copyright,  1900,  hy  Hall-Mack  Co. 


No.  28. 


*Vc  £ing  to  Witt. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


J.  Lincoln  Hail. 


3BK 


w p— "-•— ■ 


i.    We  sing   to    thee,    our  bless-ed  Lord;       O,  kind-ly     hear,  thy  help     af  -  ford; 

2.  We  sing    to    thee,     for  thou  hast  died    The  pearl-y     gates  to  o  -  pen     wide, 

3.  We  sing    to    thee;    For,  ris  -  en    high,  Thou  liv  -  est    now,  no  more    to       die; 
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Lead    us     to     own       thy  wondrous  ways,    In-spire  our  hearts       to       no  -  bier  praise. 

Come  un-to       me,"    we  hear  thee  say,     Thy-self  the     life,       the  Truth,  the    Way. 

Our  iond-est    hopes     on  thee  are    staid,   Thy  pow'r  will  keep,   thy    love    will     aid. 
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We  sing    to  thee,  we    sing  to    thee;  And  sweet  and  glad  the  song  will 

Sing     to      thee,  sing      to      thee ;  sweet    and    glad, 
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mand,        the  shadows  flee;  We  sing  to  thee,  a    joy-ful  song,       Let  Faith  and 

whose  command,       the  shadows    flee ;  sing   to  thee,  joy  -  ful  song, 
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Love  the    notes    pro  -  long;  \\  hile    for     thy    grace  we     hum-bly 

Faith    and    Love  notes   pro  -  long ;  for      thy    grace     we       hum   -    bly. 
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re  -  joice     to  -  day. 
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1.  My    Fa-ther'  s  love  I        sing;     My  song     on  swift-est  wing  Shall  up-\vard  mount  to 

2.  My    Fa-ther' s  love  I       sing;  There  is       no  earth-ly  thing    So    pure    or  sweet  or 

3.  Our  Fa-ther' s  love  we     sing;    And  hearts  and  voic-es  bring  Each  his  own  part  the 

4.  Our  Fa-ther' s  love  we' 11  sing;    Till    all      the  earth  shall  ring, The  chorus  grand  shall 


reach  his 

strong  can 

song  to 

roll        a 


ear; 
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swell: 
long; 
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I  bear  the  grate-ful  strain, 

O  hear  his  lov-ing  call, 
Let  the  full  or  -  gan  peal 
No  tongue  shall  silent    lie, 
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O'er  mountain  hill  and  plain, 

O   taste  his  goodness  all, 
And  all    its  pow'r  re -veal, 
On  earth  or     in    the  skv — 
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To  tell     his     mer  -  cies     far     and    near,  His    mer 

Then  mag  -  ni  -  fy       his     love    with    me,    His    won  ■ 

To  aid      his    love    our  tongues  to     tell,     His    love 

His  love    the       11    -    ni  -  ver  -  sal     song,  The       11 


■  cies    far     and  near, 
drous  love  with       me. 
our  tongues  to       tell. 

-    ni  -  ver  -  sal  songr. 
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1.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful    ros  -  es    now  bloom  ev-  ry-where, 

2.  Sweet  val-ley    lil  -  ies    of      fair  spot-less  white, 

3.  Glad-ly    the   children  are    sing-ing    to-day, 
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Bud-ding 
Prais  -  es 


with    fragrance   the 
in     low   -  li  -  ness. 
up  -  lift  -  ing      in 


soft  balm- y     air;        Each  love-ly  blos-som    to     mem-' ry  doth  bring,    Sharon's  fair 

shrink-ing  from  sight;     In    its  chaste  pui-i  -    ty     each  voiceless  bell,         Of    Ju-dah's 

in -no-cent   lay;     Bright  hap-py    fa  -  ces  and  hearts  un- de- filed,        Tell-ing     of 
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Rose  our    Re  -  deem-er   and  King.  Fair  "  Rose  of  Sharon 

Lil  -  y  Christ    Je  -  sus  doth  tell.    Blest  ' '  Valley  Lil  -  y  " 

Naz  -a-reth's  won-der  -  ful  child.     0,    per-fect   pat-tern 
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'  thy  beau-ty     we  seek, 
spring  up    in     our  hearts, 
of     child-hood  we  pray, 
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Blooming    to    comfort   the    wea  -  ry     and  weak; 

Rare  are  the  grac-es    thy    pres-  ence    im  -  parts 

Fill  with  thy  spir  -  it    our  young  hearts  this  day; 
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Like     un  -    to 
Gen  -  tie  -  ness, 
Thee  would   we 


thee     in      our 
meekness,    hu  - 
fol  -  low      to 
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lives  we  would  grow 
mil  -  i  -  ty,  love, 
man-sions     a  -  bove, 


Blest  "  Rose  of   Shar  -on"  thy  grace 

Flow  -  ei's    trans-plant  -  ed       to     earth 

Tread  -  ing    thv    foot-prints   and   kept 
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be  -  stow. 

a   -  bove. 

thy      love. 
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Fair        Rose   of  Shar    -•    on,    bloom  -    ing    in  beau     -    ty,      Each  lcve  -  ly 

Sharon's  fair  Rose,         Sharon's  fair  Rose,    blooming  to-day,  blooming  to-day,         Each  love -lv  flow'r, 
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each  lovely  flow'r, 
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thy  prais-es       sing,  We         love  thy    fra    -    grance 

thy  prais-es   sing,  thy  prais-es    sing,     Sharon's  fair  Rose,       Sharon's  fair  Rose, 
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spread -ing  like  sun  -  shine,    Fair    Rose    of  Shar  -  on,       Je  -    sus    our     King. 

blooming  to-day,         blooming  to-day,  Sharon's  fair  Rose,  Sharon's  fair  Rose,  Jesus  our  King,         Jesus  our  King. 

nil 


0-0    0 


zrjzgrzzr-f-f-grgrzzz: 
»-»  0-Z+Z0-0-0-0S- 


-7-7-7-7 


-0000 

iiil 


#_#_#_#: 
*_*_*_#_ 

-**-**  •  •- 


V  *  'y 


No.  31. 


(Slcry  be  to  the  father. 


GLORIA  PATRI. 


Henry  W.  Grratorex. 

I 

— 1- 


-9-  -9-  -9  -9-    -9-  -9' 
Glo  -  rv  be    to  the  Fa-ther,  and  to     the    Son,  and  to  the  Ho  -  lv    Ghost;     As    it 
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was  in  the  beginning,  is  now, and  ever  shall  be,  world  without  end ;  A  -  men,  A  -  men. 
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i.   We  are  soldiers  of  the  King,  We'll  bat-tie  for  the  right,  Valiant  hosts  will  a  vict'ry 
2.    Let  us  bravely  the  tempter  meet,  And  trust  our  King  on  high.O  we  ne'er  shall  know  de- 
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bring,   O'er  Satan's    an- gry  might;   Let  us   fal  -  ter  not  nor    yield, 
feat,        If    we    on   him  re  -    ly;       He  will  give  us  strength  a-new, 
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"  For  right  shall 
He'll  gird  us 
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conquer  wrong,  We'll  nev-  er  desert  the  bat  -  tie-field  Till  sounds  the  victor-song, 
for  the  strife;      O     let  us  be  soldiers  brave  and  true,  Throughout  the  march  of  life! 
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O  we're  soldiers  of  the  King,  We  are  battling  for  the  right,  Valiant  hosts  will  a  glorious 
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vic-t'  ry  bring  O-  ver  Satan' s  angry  might.  Tho'  the  tempter  his  darts  may  send,  Let  us 
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firm  and  loyal  be;  If  on  Jesus  our  Captain  we  depend,  We  shall  more  than  conqu'  rors  be! 
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i.   O      bird     so  blithe, 

2.  O        lil  -    y    fair, 

3.  O  childhood  bright, 

4.  O      bird     in     air, 

5.  O        lil  -    y    frail, 

6.  0    childhood  brief, 
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O      bird    so  blithe, 
O         lil  -    y    fair, 
0  childhood  bright, 
0      bird     in     air, 
O         lil  -    y    frail, 
0    childhood  brief, 
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How  firm    thy  trust 
How  sweet  thy  beau- 
How  sweet  the    joy 
Think   not     of    corn- 
How  soon  thy    glo 
Tho'    swift  thy  days 
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Thou  sow  -  est  not, 

Thou  toil  -  est  not, 

When,  trust-  ful    as 

The     Fa-  ther  dear 

Up-spring-ing  with 

May    thy  firm  trust, 
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thou  reap 
thou  spin 
the   bird 
who  lov  - 
the  morn- 
thy    sim  - 
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-  est  not, 

-  nest  not, 

in    air, 
eth    all, 
ing  glow, 
pie  grace, 
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And  hoard-ed  grain  thou  heap  -  est  not; 
And  earth  -  ly  hon  -  ors  win  -  nest  not; 
And  sim  -  pie  as  the  lil  -  y  fair, 
Doth  bear  thy  wing,  doth  watch  thy  fall; 

At  evening' s  breath  thou    li  -    est  low; 

Be  aye  our  strength  in  manhood's  race; 
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Yet     bird     so  blithe,   O  bird     so  blithe,  God     for     thy  wants  pro  -  vid  -    eth. 

Yet       lil  -    y    fair,      O  lil  -    y     fair,    Thou    art      ar-  rayed  in      glo  -    ry. 

O    childhood  bright,  O  childhood  bright,  Thy    hap  -  py   song  thou  sing  -  est! 

So      bird    in     air,      O  bird     in     air,      Still  leave    to    him  the    mor  -  row. 

Yet       lil  -  y     frail,     0  lil  -    y    frail,    Thy    fra-grance  still  re  -  main-  eth. 

Then,  childhood  brief,  O  childhood  brief,  Thy    joy   shall    still  be     nigh     us. 
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i.     We     are    chil  -  dren    of       the  light  Saved   from    sin,  ( saved  from  sin,)     In  -  to 

2.  In      his    name    our  praise  shall  flow,  When    we   meet,  (when  we  meet/i  To      his 

3.  For     his    bless  -  ings  we      will  ask,  When    we    pray  ;  (when  we  pray ;)    Je  -  sus' 

4.  Then    be    faith  -  ful    un  -    to  death  Ev    -    er  -  more,  (ev  -  er-more,)  And    re 
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hope     of    f u  -  ture  bright,  En  -  ter    in.  (en-ter    in.)  For  our  Lord  will  bless  the  pure, 
serv  -  ice  glad  -  ly    go,  It      is  sweet.  ( it    is  sweet.)  In  our  midst  he   e'er  will  be, 

serv  -  ice     is      no   task,     On    the  way.  ( on  the  way.)  He  will  lead    us    safe  -  ly    thro' 
joice  with  lat  -  est  breath,  Him  a  -  dore.  (him  a-dore.)  For  our  Lord  for    us    hath  died, 
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And  his  prom  -  is-es   are  sure,  We  shall  praise  him  evermore,  Ev  -  er-more.  (ev  -  er-more.) 

Where  are  gathered  two  or  three,  And  his   glo  -  ry  we  shall  see,    Ev  -  er-more.  (ev -er-more.) 

For   he     is       a  friend  so  true,  We'll  our  faith  in  him  renew,     Ev  -  er-more.  (ev-  er-more.) 

Je  -  sus  Christ  the  cru-ci-fied,    In    his  mansions  we'll  abide    Ev  -  er-more.  (ev  -  er-more.) 
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a   home  pre-pared    a-bove,    Waits  us 
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the  land     of  leve,     Let     us    sing   as    on     we  move,  Ev-er-more. 
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2.  He 

3.  Pass 


C.  E.  Kettle. 
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who  goes  where    Je 
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Tell     it  friend  to  friend  ;  Christ  our  captain 

Nev  -  er  goes    a  -  stray  ;    He  who    Je  -  sus' 

Lo  !  The  promised  land    Ye  shall    en  -  ter 


goes     be  -  fore,    Leads    us       to      the  end — 

or  -  der    heeds,     Al  -  ways  gains  the  day  ; 

and    pos  -  sess,      By       his    might  -  y  hand. 
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He      who  all     the    dan  -  ger  knows, 
He       who  fal  -  ters    not     shall  be 
Cour  -  age,  then  !  Ye  must   not  fail, 
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the  strength  of  all  our  foes,  Christ  our  Lord  and  Friend.  ] 

Led   to    glorious  vie  -  to  -  ry,       By   a  glorious  way.  I  Forward,  then,  where  Jesus  leads! 
Strong-est  foes  cannot   pre-vail   Jesus  has  command.  J 
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Full     of    hope   and  cheer  ;  Bear  the  standard    of  the  cross  !  Who  shall  faint  or  fear  ? 
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i.    We  plow  the  fields  and  scat  -  ter    the  seed    up-on  the  land,  But     it        is  fed    and 

2.  He    on-  ly      is     the  mak  -  er      of    all  things  near  and  far,  He  paints  the  wayside 

3.  We  thank  thee,  then,  O  Fa  -ther,  for  all  things  bright  and  good;  The  seed  time  and  the 
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wa  -  tered  by  God's    al-might  -  y  hand,    He  sends  the  snow  in  win  -  ter,     the 

flow-  er,     he  lights  the    ev  - 'ning  star.   The  winds  and  waves  o  -    bey      him,    by 
har-  vest,  our  life,    our  health,  our  food,  Ac  -  cept  the  gifts  we  of    -    fer,     for 
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warmth  to  swell  the  grain,  The  breezes  and   the  sun  -  shine,  the  soft   re-fresh-ingrain, 

him    the  birds  are  fed,  Much  more  to    us     his    chil  -  dren     he  gives  our  dai  -  ly  bread, 

all  thy  love  imparts,  And  what  thou  most-de  -  sir    -  est,     our  humble  thankful  hearts. 
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Sow  -    ing,        sow    -    ing, 

Sow  -  ing,  sow  -  ing,  sow  -ing,  sow  -  ing 
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ing  the    pre-cious  seed,   God    will     send  the 
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sunshine  on     the    wait -ing  field, 


Sow 
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ing, 


ing,    sow 
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sowing  the  precious  seed,  And  praying  the  Harvest  Lord  to  send  an  hundred  fold  to  yield. 
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I.       Sol  -  diers 

of    the     cross, 

a     -    rise  ! 

Gird 

you  with  your    arm  -  or      bright, 

2.     'Mid    the  homes    of     want 

and      woe, 

Stran 

-  gers   to     the      liv  -  ing     Word, 

3.   Guard  the 

help  -  less,    seek 

the  strayed, 

Com 

-  fort  troub-les,    ban  -  ish     grief  ; 
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Might  -  y      are     your     en 

Let     the     Sav-iour's    her 

In     the    might    of     God 
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e  -  mies,  Hard  the  bat  -  tie  ye  must  fight, 
aid  go,  Let  the  voice  of  hope  be  heard, 
ar  -  rayed,    Scat-ter      sin       and       u 
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a  faith -less,    fall  -  en    world    Raise    your   ban  -  ners        in        the        sky; 
the    wea  -  ry     and     the    worn      Tell        of  realms  where    sor  -  rows    cease  ; 
the    ban  -  ner    still      un  -  furled,    Still        unsheathed  the       spir  -  it's     sword, 
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Let  it  float  there,  wide  un-furled  ;  Bear  it  on  -  ward  lift 
To  the  out  -  cast  and  for  -  lorn  Speak  of  mer  -  cy  and 
Till      the    king  -  doms     of     the  world  Are  the    king  -  doms       of 
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i.     Sow-ing,  sow-ing,  sow-ing  for  theMas-ter,  Working,  pray-ing,  trust-ing  ev-'  ry  day; 

2.  Pre-cious,  precious  are  the  fleet-ing  mo-ments,  Swiftly,  swift-ly    pass-ing  on  their  way; 

3.  Somewhere,  somewhere  careless  ones  are  drifting,  Straying,  straying  from  the  fold  away ; 
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Faint  not,  weep  not,  harvest  time  is  coming,  Sure-ly  the  Lord  your  labor  will  re-pay 

Use  them,  use  them  in  the  Master' s  service,  Sure-ly  the  Lord  your  labor  will  re-pay 

Seek  them,  seek  them  in  the  storm  or  sunshine,  Sure-ly  the  Lord  your  labor  will  re-pay 
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O'er   the    val  -  leys  and   the  hills, 
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O'  er  the    rocks  and 

rip-pling  rills, 
-0-  .            -0- 
~\~       0 

Hear    the 

-0-  • 

sv 

™           n        ™          n        r-             r"          n 

1 

W<PJ«  7       *    .      ^ 

u     '      I?        u           y 

u         < 

0    •       « 

•  •    •     h 

0-0 

<-^-i  . 

V             V          /             J          _ 

•         ^ 

p 

_1_Z      >           ^__ 

1 — + ^ — 

•                 2            r- 

to  -  day 


<:  a    ' 


4L-P 


i_i 1 _, — I 1 + — 1 — ■ 


voice    of     du  -  ty     call,   "work    to  -  day,  (work   today.)  Harv-est  com-eth    by  and  by; 
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Tho'    the  seed  shall  live     or    die,    Sure  -  ly    the  Lord  your   la  -  bor  will    re  -  pay. 
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1.  Lift    a  -  lott    the   cross  of    Je  -  sus,    Hold  it    high    and  strong;  Shout  the  name  of 

2.  Catch  the  or  -  der      of    our  Cap- tain,  Wield  the  Spir  -  it's  sword;    Onward,  fearless, 
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Two-part  Chorus. 


him  who  saves  us,  Swell  the  bat  -    tie    song.      Forward,  soldiers,  bold  and  fearless, 
press  to    con-  quer,  Slaying  with     his    word.      They  shall  share  the  glad  hosanna, 
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d.s. — Faith  our  shield,  and  hope  our  helmet, 
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Hear    the    call       of       God 
Who     on     him      be  -  lieve 
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Prove  your  courage  in    the      con  -  flict, 
They  shall 'neath  his  roy-al      ban  -  ner 
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Sa  -  tan' s  hosts    we      face 
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Fine.      Chorus. 


Marshalled  in  the  might  of      Je  -    sus, 
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Tread  where  brave  men    trod. 
Crowns  of    life        re  -  ceive. 
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Lift    a  -  loft     the    cross  of     Je  -  sus,    Hold  it 
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Win    we      by       his      grace. 


high    and  strong;  Shout  the  name  of     him  who  saves  us,    Swell  the    bat-    tie     song 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
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of  the  Cross  ad-vanc-es  clad     in  armor  bright,  The  spirit's  sword  un- 
of  the  Cross  is  trust-ing    in    the  Lord  of  hosts,  The  God  of  bat-ties 
my    of  the  Cross  tri-umphant  in    the  end  shall  be,    A  crown  to  wearand 


-\- 

— i — 
-#— 

V 

sheathed  for  bat-tie,  flash-es    in    the  light; 

strong  -  er  is  than  Sa-tan's    i- die  boasts 

palms  to  bear,  with  songs  of  vic-to  -  ry; 
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The  hosts    of  sin  cannot  withstand  the 
His  prom-ise  to    be  with  us  will  sus  - 
The  gates  of  Zi  -  on     en-ter    at  the 


pow'  r  of  God  displayed,  Then  forward !  March  to  meet  the  foe,  nor  ev-er  be  dismayed, 
tain  us  in  the  fray,  So  trust  in  God  and  strug-gle  on,  the  right  will  win  the  day. 
Sav-iour'  s  feet  to  lay,  The  trophies    of  the  battles  fought,  when  right  has  won  the  day. 
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'hen  with  our  banner  flying,  singing  as  we  go,  Trusting  Jesus  boldly  meet  the  foe,  Then  forward! 
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eet  the  foe,  Then  forward! 
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March  !       March  !  Victory  is  nigh.We'lltrustin  God  and  persevere,  we'll  conquer  by  and  by. 
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1.  CI  For  the  noble  mind, That  ne'er  will  stoop  to  shame, But  strives  to  leave  behind  A 

2.  O!  For  the  will  to  keep. The  way  we  know  is  right;  And  may  that  way.tho'  steep.    Be 

Be  our  de  - 

3.  O!  For  the  times  again.  When  conscience  ruled  the  day;  "When  holy, faithful  men.    Shall 

Shall  truth  o- 
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spot  -  less     name.    A    soul     above  the  sor-did  mien  \\  ho  basely  wrong  will  do  lor 

name,  a    spotless  name. 

our        de  -    light.  Give  us  the  heart  no  fears  can  shake.  "Nor  pain  nor  loss  for  Jesus' 

light,  be    our  de  -  light. 

truth        o    -    bey.  The     sa-cred  cause  of  Je  -  sus'  love.  Like  Mary's  firm  and  steadfast 

bev,  shall  truth  o  -  bey. 
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gain.  A  soul  that  scorns  to  grovel  thus,  Be  this  the  soul  for     us.      )  O!  For  the  no  -  ble 
sake;'"  Our  consciences  shall  ne'er  be  sold  For  all  their  shining  gold.    -  O!  For  the  will  to 
prove,  Who  rather  than  from  du-ty  fly '  Shall  bravely  choose  to  die.  I  O !  For  the  tin 
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mind.  That  ne'er  will  stoop  to  shame.  But  strives  to  leave  behind  A  spot  -  less     name. 

A    spot-Jess  name,  a    spot-less  name. 

keep.  The  way  we  know  is  right;  And  may  that  way,  tho'  steep.  Be  our       de    -  light. 

Be  cur   de  nr    de-  light. 

gain,  When  conscience  ruled  the  day ;  When  holy,  faithful  men.  Shall  truth    o  -    bey. 

Shall  truth  o-  bey.  shall  truth  o  -  bey. 
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Hall. 


Onward.  Christian  sol-  diers !  Marching  as     to    war, 

At    the  sign  of     tri-  umph    Satan"  s  host  doth  flee  ; 

Like    a  might-y      ar  -  my  Moves  the  Church  of  God  ; 

Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 

Onward, then,  ye    peo-ple!    Join  our  hap- py  throng, 


I 
With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus. 
On, then, Christian  soldiers, 
Brothers,  we  are  tread- ing 
But  the  Church  of  Je  -  sus 
Blend  with  ours  vour  voices 
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Go  -  ing  on    be  -    fore. 

On     to    vie  -  to  -     ry  : 

Where  the  saints  have  trod 

Constant  will  re  -  main 

In    the   tri-umph-song 


Christ,  the  roy  -  al     Ma- 
Hell'  s  foundations  quiv  -  er 

We   are  not     di  -  vid  -  ed, 
Gates  of  hell  can  nev  -  er 

Glo  -  rv,  laud,  and  hon  -  or 


Leads  a-gainst  the 

At    the  shout  of  praise  ; 

All  one  bod  -  y      we. 
Gainst  the  Church  prevail  ; 

L"n-  to  Christ  the  King, 
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Forward   in  -  to     bat  -  tie, 
Brothers,  lift  your  voic  - 

One  in  hope  and  doc-  trine, 
We  have  Christ' s  own  promise, 
This  thro'  countless  a  -  ges     \ 
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See,  his  ban-ners   go  ! 
Lx>ud  your  anthems  raise. 
One   in  char-  i  -    ty. 
And  that  can-not    fail. 
Men  and  an-  gels  sing. 
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'Marching  as    to 
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war,  With  the  cross  of      Je  -  sus      Go  -  ing  on    be  -  fore. 
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i.   We    are   a  band  of  -ind  brave, and  true: 

:     ^:ead-i  -  ly    on  we're marchin,  Dai-                      _         .row; 
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Firm-er    in  faith  and 
a  for  the  con 
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Je-  sus,  the  Mas-ter,    is      lead-     g 

Grand-ly  the  morning     is     breaking, 

Un  -  til   the  heav  -  v  clouds,  rift  -  ed. 
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Che-  -ing,  en-         -ag-ing    plead  -  ing:    Backward  the  foe     is      re  - 

-or      a  -  wak   -ing  E-  As 

Backward  for  -  ev  -  er  have   drift  -  ed.       Till  the  dark  veil    is     up   -  Ve'll 
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onward  with  joy  we 
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Marching  along,  we're  marching  along,  March: 
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King's  big  -long,      marching  a- long,     On   to     the  per  -  feet     day. 
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Duet.— Tenor  and  Alto 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


i.  Je-  sus,  Lover  of  my    soul,   Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly,  While  the  nearer  waters  rolJ, 

2.  Other  refuge  have  I  none;  Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee:  Leave, O  leave  me  not  alone, 

3.  Thou.O  Christ, art  all  I  want;  More  than  all  in  thee  I  find;  Raise  the  fallen, cheer  the  faint, 

4.  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found,  Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin :  Let  the  healing  streams  abouin  i 
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While  the  tempest  still  is  high!   Hide  me,0  my  Saviour, hide,  Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Still  support  and  comfort  me:    All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed,  All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
Heal  the  sick, and  lead  the  blind.  Just  and  ho  -  ly  is  thy  name,    I  am  all  unrighteousness: 
Make  and  keep  me  pure  within.  Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art,  Freely  let   me  take  of  thee: 
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y 

the    ha- ven 
defense-less 
of    sin     I 
with-  in  my 


guide, 

head 

am, 

heart, 


Br 

O      re  ■ 
With  the 
Thou  art 
Rise    to 


ceive  .    .   .  my  soul   at    last ! 
shad     -     -     ow  of    thy  wing  ! 
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Chorus. 
Hide  me,  O 


my  Saviour,     hide, 


Till  the  storm 
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of  life   is    past 


Hide  me,  O    my    Sav-  iour,    Sav-iour  hide 
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Till    the  storm  of   life      is       past,  is  past ; 
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O    re  -  ceive     mv  soul  at  last  ! 
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Safe   in-  to    the   ha- Ten,   ha- ven  guide,  O     re  -    ceive 
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my   soul  at  last,  my  soul  at     last! 
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O    re-ceive  my  soul  at    last! 
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J.  Lincoln  Halt. 
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i.   Gold- en  harps  are  sounding,    An  -  gel  voic-es   ring,      Pearl-  y  gates  are  o-pened — 

2.  He  who  came  to   save    us,     He  who  bled  and  died,     Now  is  crowned  with  glo-ry 

3.  Pray-ing  for    his  chil-  dren,     In  that  bless-ed  place,    Call- ing  them  to    glo  -  ry, 
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O  -  pened  for  the  King;  Christ, the  King  of  Glo 

At     his  Father's  side:  Xev  -  er  more  to    suf 

Send- ing  them  his  grace;  His  bright  home  prepar  -  ing,      Lit  -  tie  ones,  for  voir 
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ry,        Je-  sus,  King  of  Love, 
fer,      Xev-  er  more  to    die. 
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Is  gone  up  in  tri  -  umph  To  his  throne  above. 
Je-  sus,  King  of  Glo  -  ry,  Is  gone  up  on  high. 
Je  -  sus    ev  -  er   liv  -    eth,      Ev  -  er    lov-  eth,  too. 
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All   his  work  is    end  -  ed, 
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Jov  -  ful  -  lv    we     sing,  Je  -  sus  hath  as- cend  -  ed,      Glo-ry     to    our  King. 
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1.  Blow,  soft    -    ly  blow      o'er    the  hills    and  vales    of  Shar  -  on,   Blow,     soft-  ly 

2.  When  win    -   ter  comes    and     in       i    -    cy  grasp    en-folds  them,  Where  once  was 

3.  Bright  as  the  rose       in       the  dew  -  y  morn-ing  glist-' ning,    And        lil   -    y 

4.  When  ev  -  '  ning  falls      and    the    shades  of  dark-ness  gath-er,     O'er       all      the 
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blow  o'er    the  rest  -  less  roll  -  ing 
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hallowed  scenes  and  pleasures,  Of.the  rose  and  lil  -  y  bending  to    the  balm-y     breeze, 
new  their  strength  and  beauty,  So  we  too  shall  rise  in  him,  to  live  for-ev  -  er  -  more, 
list-' ning  to  the  Sav-iour,  Look  to  him  for  strength  to  labor  till  the  day  is       done, 
dawning  of  the  morn-ing,  Draweth  near  to  drive  away  the  shadows  of  the      night. 
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Eye  hath  not  seen,  ear  hath  not  heard,  neither  hath  it  entered  into  the  heart 
of  man,  the  things  God  hath  prepared  for  those  who  love  him." 

B.  Frank  Butts. 
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cit  -  y      the  home  of     the  blest,  Beau  -  ti  - 

an  -  gels     a-  round  the  white  throne,  Beau  -  ti  - 

serv-ice      of   wor-  ship     in     song,  Beau  -  ti  - 

greetings  when  friend  meeteth  friend,  Beau  -  ti  - 
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wear  -  y   shall   rest, 

ev  -  er    our    own 

per-fect  -  ly      one, 

nev  -  er  shall    end 
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Beau-  ti  -  ful    riv  -  er     of    life    nev-  er     old, 
Beau-  ti  -  ful  Saint-ed    en-robed  in  pure  white, 
Beau-  ti  -  ful    har  -  mo-ny     liv  -  ing    in     love, 
Beau-  ti  -  ful   day  with  no  shad-  ow    of    night, 
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street   of     the    pur  -  est      of    gold. 

Sav  -  iour  re  -  ful-  gent  with  light, 
scenes  that   a  -  wait   us       a  -  bove. 

vi  -  sion  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly  bright. 
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Neith-  er    hath     ear  heard  the  heav  -  en  -  ly     theme, 


eve    hath     not    seen, 
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1.  Serve     with  glad  -  ness  Christ    the      King,    Loy    -    al 

2.  Serve     him     tru    -    ly       day       by       day,      Loy    -    al 

3.  Serve     him    with       a       will  -  ing     heart,    Loy    -   al 


loy  -  al 
loy  -  al 
loy    -    al 
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ly, 
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the    la  -  bor      go    and  sing,  Loy  -  al  -  ly,      loy  -  al  -  ly,      Use      the  good  that 
Ful    -     ly    trust  him      all    the  way,    Loy-al-  ly,      loy  -  al  -  ly,  Though  the  clouds  thy 
Give      thy -self    and      all  thou  art,     Loy-al-  ly,      loy-al-ly,    Shrink  not  from    the 
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in  thee  lies,  He  thy  gifts    will  not   de-spise,  Come  with  love's  sweet  sac-ri  -  flee, 

sky  may  fill,  He  will    be      thy  ref-  uge  still,     Yield    in     all      to       his  blest  will, 

toilsome  way,  He  is    with  thee  day   by  day,      For  -  ward  go,    his    voice  o  -  bey, 
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Chorus. 


Loy-al-ly,      loy-al-  ly,      Serve  him,  serve  him,  Christ  the  Mighty  King,      To  thy 
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serv-ice      will  -  ing  la -bor     bring,     See!  the  harvest  fields  are  white  Soon  will  come  the 
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i    -    die  night,  La    -    bor  now    with      all    thy  might,  Loy  -  al  -  ly,      loy  -  al  ■    ly 
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March, march  on  -  ward,     sol  -  diers  true!  Take  through  cloud  and    mist   your 
Hark,  hark,  loud    the      trump  -  et    sound!  Wake, ye    chil  -    dren      of      the 
See,       see,    yon  -  der      shines  your  home;  Gates  of    pearl      and     walls    of 

nal 


4.   Praise, praise  him    who     reigns    on     high!  Praise  the     co 
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Son, 
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Yon  -  der  flows     the  fount    of       life,       Yon  -  der  dwells    e     -     ter  -  nal  day. 

Time     is      past     for  sloth    and    sleep;  Wake    and  arm   you         for     the  fight. 

Joy     that  heart     hath  nev  -  er  known,  Bliss     that  tongue  hath    nev  -  ei  told. 

Praise  the    Spir  -  it,  Lord      of      life,     Praise  the  bless  -  ed      Three    in  One. 
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March,  though  myr-iad    foes     are    nigh,     For  -    ward  till       ye  reach  the    shore; 

Spear  and  sword  each   war  -  rior  needs;  Foes      are  round  you,  friends  are     few; 

Vic    -  tors  then  through  Christ  your  Lord,  Gath  -  er'd  round  his  glo  -  rious  throne, 

Praise  him,  ye      who     toil     and    fight;  Praise    him,   ye      who  bear   the    palm; 
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Then,  when  all       the 

Faint    not  though  the 

Be        it   yours     to 

As      the  sound    of 


strife    is     done,      Rest      in    peace  for      ev  -   er  -  more, 
way    be     long:     Faint  -  ing,  still  your   way     pur  -  sue. 
sing    his  praise,  Praise     that    he,   your  King,  shall  own. 
might- y       seas,     Pour      your  ev  -   er  -  last  -  ing  psalm. 
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ed    be    thy       ho-  ly  name,  Thou  of    life    the  Giv  -  er,   Thou  who  hold-est 

the  gen-  tie  voice  we  hear,    Soft  as  breath  of  e  -  ven,      In     the    stillness 

us     ev  -  er       in    thv  love,     Ev  -  er     in    thv  fa  -  vor,    And    the  love  that 
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in    thy  hand     Mountain,  rock  and    riv  -  er;     Thine  the  flam- ing  sphere 
of    the  night     Tell  -  ing     us     of    heav-en;        Ev  -   "ry    vir  --tue      we 
made  us    thine    Keeps  us    thine  for  -  ev  -    er;     Glow- ing  hearts  with  rap - 
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Thine  the  flam-  ing  sphere    of 
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light, 
Fixe 
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Ris  -  ing  from  the    sea,  Thine  the  pres-  ent  and  the  past,  Thine   e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 

Ev  -  'ry    vie  -  t'ry  won,  Ev-  '  ry  thought  of  ho  -  li-  ness,    All     are  thine  a  -  lone. 

On    thv  wondrous  love,  Thus  to    make  for  "us     a   place     In     thv  courts  a- bove. 
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Ris  -  ing  from  the    sea,    Thine  the  pres-  ent  and  the  past,  Thine    e  -  ter  -  ni 
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Thou  that  slumb'rest  not     nor  sleepest,    In  thy  ho-  ly  keeping  we  our  future  place; 
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We  are  sow-ing  now  of  the 
We  will  sow  the  seed  with  a 
O!    the  fruit-ful   seed  we  will 
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^old-  en  grain, The  toil  -  ing  time  for    us    has  come; 
bus  -  y   hand,  With  will-  ing  mind  the  ground  prepare; 
glad-ly    sow, — The  har-vest  we  may  nev-  er    see; 
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In    the  reap- ing  time  we  may  come  a-  gain, And  gath-  er    for    the  har-vest  home. 
For  the  weeds  will  spring  from  the  furrow' d  land — It  needs  our  watch  and  greatest  care. 
But  the  gold  -  en  grain  for    the  truth  will  grow,  And  all     in  heav- en  gath-er'd  be. 
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ing   seeds  of      love Soon,  ah! 

sow    -    ing,  sow  -    ing        seeds      of         love, 
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Soon, 
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To     gath  -  er      for     the     har  -    vest  home 


y  y  i 


i 


harvest  home. 
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1.  We're    vol  -  un-  teers    for      Je  -    sus,     His        or  -  ders     we       o  -  bey,       We 

2.  Our      lives    are     on      the      al    -    tar,    Our      trust     is        in      the   Lord,      We 

3.  We    preach    a      full      sal  -  va  -    tion,     A         gos  -  pel    that    will    save,       An 
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march  in    line  to  -  geth  -  er,     A- long  the  King's  highway;  We  love  the  Master's 

charge  the  foe  in     bat  -  tie,   And  car  -  ry     out.     his  word;  In  Je- sus' name  we'll 

un  -  de-  filed  re  -  li  -  gion,  The  same  that  Je  -  sus  gave;  We  live  and  die    for 
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service,  And  work  with  all  our  might,  We  try  to  please  our  Captain,  And  dare  to  do  the  right, 
conquer,  And  claim  the  victor'  scrown,But  never  cease  the  struggle,  Nor  lay  the  armor  down. 
»   oth  -  ers,  A  true  and  valiant  band,  En-  list-  ed  in  the  ar  -  my  For  God  and  native  land. 
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We  make  no  compromise,  We  make  no  compromise,  Nev-  er,  nev-er,  never  will  we  yield; 
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We  make  no  compromise,  We  make  no  compromise,  Never,  never,  but  die  up-  on  the  field. 
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Ida  L.  Reed. 

Solo  or  Duet. 
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Maurice  A.  Clifton. 


1.  I     be- long  to    the     King,     I'm    a  child  of     his     love,        I  shall  dwell  in    his 

2.  I     be- long  to    the     King,     and  he  loves  me     I      know,     For  his  mer  -  cy  and 

3.  I     be-  long  to    the     King,     and  his  promise    is     sure,      That  we    all  shall  be 
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pal-  ace  so  fair;  For  he  tells  of  its  bliss  in  yon  heav-en  a  -  bove,  And  his 
kindness,  so  free,  Are  un-ceas-  ing-  ly  mine,  whereso-  ev  -  er  I  go,  And  my 
gathered    at    last       In  his  kingdom  a  -  bove,     by  life' s  wa-ters  so    pure,  When  this 
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chil-  dren     its    splen-dors  shall  share 

ref  -  uge     un  -  fail  -  ing  is       he. 

life    with    its        tri  -  als  is     past. 
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I      be  -  long    to     the    King,      I'm   a 
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child   of    his    love,   And  he    nev  -  er    for  -  sak- eth  his    own;    He  will  call  me  some 
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to   his  pal  -  ace     a  -  bove,      I  shall  dwell  by    his      glo  -  ri  -  fied  throne. 
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Howard  E.  Smith. 

— 6— I— fr~ 


1.  Hear 

2.  Hear 

3.  Hear 
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the  Mas  -  ter's  earn 
the  Mas  -  ter's  call 
the  Mas  -  ter      call 


est  call,  There  is  work  for  one  and  all;  Go  and 
to  you,  There  is  plen  -  ty  work  to  do;  Go  and 
ing    yet,     Soul,  why  stand  and  doubt,  and  fret,       Go    and 
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(go  and  work,)  On  your  ears  may  fall 


work,  ( go  and  work,)  go  and  work 

work,  (  go  and  work,)  go  and  work  (go  and  work,)  Dy  -  ing  souls   are    ev 

work,  (go  and  work.)  go  and  work;  (go and  work,)  There  is  la  -  bor    to 
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this  sound, Stand  not 

'  ry-where,  Bowed  with 

be  done,    Pre-  cious 
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al  -  ways     i  -   dly  round,  Go  where  la  -  bor 

sor  -  row,  sin    and  care,    You  should  go  and 

souls  that  may    be    won,    Ere  the    set  -  ting 
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may     be  found; 
la  -  bor  there, 
of      the  sun, 
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Go  and  work,  (  go  and  work.) 
Go  and  work,  (go and  work.) 
Go  and  work,  (  go  and  work.) 
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Go  and  work,    For     the  har  -  vest  fields  are  white,  (Go  and  work,)  Go  and  work,  Gath  -  er 
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sheaves  while  yet     'tis     light,  (Go  and  work,)  Go  and    la 
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bor    one     and     all, 
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night    up  -  on      you  fall,     And  you  hear    no  more    the    call,      go  and  work.  (Go  and  work 
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No.  55. 

C.  A.  M. 


Parching  to  a  ^Caml  of  £ovc. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


We  are  march 
We  are  march 
We  are  march 
We  are  march 
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On 
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land,  We  fear 
Light,  With  milk 
Love.  Where  all 
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fore      us,  For  God,   our  God  with  out-stretched  hand, Is  ev  -  er  watch-ing   o'er     us. 
flow  -  ing,  Where  lasting    day     ex-cludes  the  night,  And  flow'  rs    are  ev-er    grow -ing. 
glad  -  ness,  Our  dwell-ing  place    in  Heav'  n  a-  bove,  Knows  naught  of  gloom  nor  sadness, 
sought  us,  Whose  glo-  ry  shines  through  endless  days,  Whose  sacri-  rice    has  bought  us. 


Chorus. 
Marching  a-long, 


Marching  a- long, Marchini 
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Marching  a-long, 
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Marching   a-long,  Marching 
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marching  on,  To      the 
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Glo-  ry  Land,  We  are  marching  on  to  a    Land  of  Love,  A    u  -  nit  -  ed  Christian  Band. 


Copyright.  1900.  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


No.  56. 


§tt  m»  §rtp  ®nt  fymthtx. 


Lizzie  DeAkmond. 


J.  P.  Hey 


Ft — s \~l — ^ \ ^ 


:|=fd 


-B»-  -• 

Let     us      help       one     an    -    oth    -   er         for      life       is        so  short,       It         is 

2.  Just     a      look,        or       a        smile,     it        may   lead      to      the  light,     To       the 

3.  Let     us      help       one     an    -    oth   -   er        with  brave  words  of  cheer,  Bring  -  ing 
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to  some  heart  while  we 
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cour  -  aged     and      sad,      We    may  point      to        the       ha    -  ven  of 

per   -    ish        a    -   lone  ?    '  Tis      for     these     the      dear     Sav   -  iour  has 

clouds     dis  -    ap  -  pear,    When  the     sun  -  shine      of       love    .clears  the 
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died, 
way. 
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Chorus. 
Let      us 
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one    an  -  oth 
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er,     help     one   an  -  oth  -  er,  And  give       of    OUr  best        tO  each 


_*_  _*_   ±    .#. 


h        ft     h      h 


IC 


p 


-^--N 


-K— N- 


A-H^ 


J  ■  J  «l-J- 


iQ=3 


*=^ 


— pv- 


-K— ± 


Si 


oth  -  er,   Let  us      strive      in  this  world  below,  The  Christ  in  his  beau  -  ty   to       show. 
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£ooh  \\\)l    60  forth! 


Irvin  H.  Mace. 

Ik "> 


r 


5: 


J-     »    -» 


Maurice  A.  Clifton. 
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1.  Look  up!  Look  up!  The  Master  calls,  Come,  join  the  happy  reap-ers;  A- wake!  The 

2.  Look  up!  Look  up!  The  daylight  breaks  L'pon  the  stars  of  morning;  The  reap  -  er 

3.  Look  up!       O    lift    thy   fall-en  brow,  And  cease  thy  dull  re-pin-ing;  The  past    is 
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call    to     la- bor  falls  L  p- on  the  list' ning  ear.      O  haste, the  grain  is  rip' ning  fast, The 

at  the  dawn  awakes,  With  songs  the  day  to  greet.  Go  forth!  Ye  men,  with  willing  hands,  Some 

gone,  thy  time  is  now: — To  work  with  happy  steps!  Tho*  great  thy  sins  of  days  gone  by,  They'  re 
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sun    is  brightly  shin-ing, Go  lend  a  hand  while  daylight  lasts,  Thy  work  do  not  delay, 
little  work  be  doing,  Go  forth!  In  love  the  Lord  commands,  Your  work  for  Christ  renew 
all  by  Christ  for-giv-  en,   So  work  with  joy,  no  lon-ger  sigh,  The  Master  calls  to  you. 
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Chorus. 
Forth        to   thy    la 


^W 


bor, 


w    '  r  g  f  k  'ti?  >  r  •  r 


Cease 
I— 


thv    re 


pin 


ing, 


■*-J-* 


731 


£= 


w    '1       V   I 

Forth    to     la  -   bor,    forth      to     L 
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bor,  Cease    re- pin  -  ing,      la  -    bor  now,    O      hear  the  Call  to 
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one  and  all,  To  work  ere  daylight  fades;         one  and  all,  To  work  ere  daylight  fades 
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From  Psalm  xxiv 
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1.   Ye   gates, 

lift 

up 

vour 

heads 

on 

high: 

Ye 

doors. that 

last 

for 

aye 

2.    But  who 

of 

glo 

-  ry 

is 

the 

King? 

The 

night 
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Lord 

is 

this 

3.    But  who 

is 

he 

that 

is 

the 

King 

Of 

glo  - 

ry  ? 

Who 

is 

this 
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4.   Ye   gates, 

lift 

up 

vour 

heads 

on 

high; 

Ye   doors,  that 

last 

for 
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Be      lift    - 

ed      up,    that     so 

the    King 

Of     glo  -    ry      en  -  ter 

may. 

E'  en    that 

same  Lord,  that  great 

in     might, 

And  strong  in      bat  -  tie 

is. 

The    Lord 

of     hosts,  and  none 

but      he 

The  King     of     glo  -   ry 

is. 

Be      lift    - 

ed      up,     that     so 

the    King 

Of     glo  -    ry      en  -  ter 

may. 
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who   is  the  King?  Who  is  the  King  of    glo  -    ry?     The  Lord 
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He      is  the  King  of    glo  -  ry,      He      is  the  King  of 
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is    the  King  of      glo  -  ry. 
-^ 1 — 


r    g  p 


i 


Maubick  A.  Cliftox. 
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No.  59. 

Ida  L.  Reed 

Solo.     Feelingly 


1.  Guide  thou  my     steps.       I        cry       to     thee,  \\  hen  clouds  my  pathway      hide; 

2.  Thro'  dark-est      days        I      catch    the    glow     Of    thine  un  -  fail-ing       love, 

3.  I  shall  not       fall,    when   thou     art    near,    For    thou  my     strength  will  be; 
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Then,  Lord,      I       pray      thee,      help  thou  me  Press      clos-er      to       thy       side. 
And      still       it    shines      for       me,     I    know,  The      night  and  storm  a    -    bove. 
Nor     cloud,  nor    shad  -    ow       will     I     fear,  Thou     still  wilt  care      for       me. 
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sing  thy  praise; 

Tho'    oft     af  -  flic 
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cloud   my  days,  'Mid    all     inv  griefs    I'll 
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For    tho'    my  way     may     shadowed  be,  Thou   still  dost  love    and  care  for    me. 
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1.  See     the    foe      ad- vane- ing  now,     read-  y     for     the   fray,    Trust   in  God  and 

2.  Vol  -  un-teers    are  want-  ed  still,       for     the  foe      is  strong,  Trust    in   God  and 

3.  Sing    the  song    of      vie  -  to  -  ry,       God     is    with    his    own,     And  the  power  of 
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stiug  -  gle    on,      right    will    win     the    day;     Heav- en's  hosts  are   gathered  round, 
per  -    se  -  vere,    right    will    con- quer  wrong  ;  Thro'  the    bat -tie's  strife  and   din 
sin       and   woe      will      be       o-  verthrown  ;   When  the    vie  -  tor's  palms  we  bear, 
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they  our  aid  will  be 
this  our  cry  shall  be 
this    our  sonsr  shall  be 


God  will  lead  his  chos  -  en  ones 
God  will  lead  his  chos  -  en  ones 
God  hath  led    his  chos  -  en  ones 


vie  -  to  -    ry. 
vie  -  to  -    ry. 

vie  -  to  -    ry. 


Hear  ve  the  battle  cry,  Hear  ve  the  battle  en-,     Fall    in  -  to   line  !     Onward,  forward! 
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on  to  meet  the  foe,  all  thought  of  fear  resign 
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Hear  ve  the  battle  crv,  Hear  ve  the 


* 0 


•    •    /    / 


>    /    •    / 


/     ? 


Copyright,  1900.  t>y  Hall-Mark  f"o. 


§tftt  f  t  the  §attk  (gfcjj.— (SfawtaM 


)      I  ,  J^_rJ  !— r  j-J       I       !   ,    1 N  j        ,     1 -j. 


battle  cry,     Fall  in- to  line!     Onward, forward!  Christ  is  aiding  with  his  pow'r  divine. 
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1.  Be    not     a  -  fraid  wher-e' er  you  go,     To     tell     of    Je  -  sus'    love,     We' 11  conquer 

2.  With  loy  -  al  hearts  and  grateful  song,  We'  11  fol  -  low   at     his     call,      Tho'  ma  -  ny 

3.  We' 11  lift  the  roy  -  al  standard  high,  The  blood-stain' d  banner  wave,  And  sing    in 

4.  Then  onward  still  with  shouts  that  rise     A-bove  the  bat- tie's    din,    Thro'  him  we'll 
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Chorus. 
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here    our     ev-'ry    foe,    And  reign  with  him    a-bove. 
dangers  '  round  us  throng,  He' s  great  -  er     far  than    all. 
notes  that  nev  -  er    die,     Our     Je  -  sus  came  to     save, 
gain    the  bless-  ed  prize,  Thro'  him   the    vie-  fry    win. 


We'll  conquer  ev-'ry  foe, 
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Wher-  ev  -  er    we  may   go,      We'll  conquer        in      his      name  ; 
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his    name  : 
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ev-'  ry  good  and  ill,  We'  11  trust  in  Je-  sus  still,  And  conquer    in     his    name. 

in    his  name. 
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Alice  Jean  Cleator. 
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i.      In  this  world  of  darkness  let  us    ev  -  cr     be    Each  a  light  that  shineth  clear  and 

2.  Xev-er  think  your  light  so  humble   is  and  small  That  it  mat- ters  not    if  it  should 

3.  E'en   a     lit  -  tie  light  can  pierce  the  gloom  afar;     It  can  shine  for  Je- sus  day  by 


bright;  O  the  shining  ray  some  wand'  ring  soul  may  see,  And  be  led  to  Christ  the  Light, 
fade;   Let  its  radiance  softly  thro'  the  darkness  fall,  That  some  soul  from  sin  be  stay'  d. 
day;     It  may  serve  to  someone  as  a  guiding  star  That  shall  lead  from  sin  a- way; 
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Shine  for    Je  -  sus!       Shine  for    Je  -  sus!  Nev-  er  let  your  light  grow  dim; 

Shine    for      Je  -  sus !  Shine   for       Je  -  sus !      Nev  -  er       let    your      light  grow    dim ; 


/  Ly      'y, 

Shine  for  Je-  sus!  Shine  for  Je-  sus!  Souls  will  be  led  to  follow  him. 

Shine  for    Je-sus!  Shine  for    Je- sus  !    Souls    will   be   led     to    fol  -  low    him,  to  fol-low  him. 
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Miss  F.  R.  Havergal. 


T.  A.  Alpridge. 
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Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side  ?  Who  will  serve  the  King 
Not  for  weight  of  glo  -  ry,  Not  for  crown  or  palm, 
Je  -  sus,  thou  hast  bought  us,  Not  with  gold  or  gem, 
Fierce  may  be  the  con-  flict,  Strong  may  be  the  foe, 


Who  will  be   his  help  -  ers  ? 
En  -  ter  we   the    ar  -   my, 
But  with  thine  own  life-blood 
But  the  King's  own  ar  -  my 
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Oth  -  er  lives  to     bring?    Who  will  leave  the  world's  side  ?  Who  will  face  the    foe? 

Raise  the  war-  rior  psalm  ;     But    for  love  that  claim  -  eth     Lives  for  whom  he  died  ; 

For  thv    di  -  a  -  dem  ;     With  thv  bless-  ing-     fill  -  ing\    Each  who  comes  to  thee, 


None  can   o  -  ver-  throw  ;   Round  his  standard  rang 


cure, 


Who    is    on  the  Lord's  side  ?  Who  for  him  will    go 
He  whom  Je-sus  nam  -  eth     Must  be    on    his     side. 

Thou  hast  made  us  will-  ing,    Thou  hast  made  us  free. 
For    his  truth  unchang-  ing    Makes  the  triumph  sure. 


Bv    thv  call    of    mer  -  cv 
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By    thy  grace  di  -  vine,      We    are    on  the  Lord's  side  ;     Sav-iour,  we  are    thine. 
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Mmtl  f*  mUxm  fit  a  ling. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


i.   Re-joice!   Ye  chil-  dren     of      a  King,  And  tell     sal  -  va-tion's    sto  -    ry,     The 

2.  Re-joice!   Ye  chil- dren     of      a  King,    En  -  cir  -  cled    by     his      pow  -  er,       Be - 

3.  Re-joice!   Ye  chil- dren     of      a  King,    A  -  way  with  gloom  and  sad-  ness!     For 


old,    yet  all  -  ab  -  sorbing  theme  That    an- gels  sing  in       glo  -    ry.  Re-joice!   For 

neath  the  shadow       of  his  wings  Rejoice!  Tho'  clouds  may  low  -  er.  Re  -  joice!   And 

heirs  to  mansions     in  the  skies,  Should  sing  a-  loud  with  glad-  ness!  Re-joice!  Your 
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life  is  new  and  sweet, 'Tis  seal' d  with  prom-ise  ten-  der,  O 
trav-  el  calm  -  ly  on,  Tho'  rough  the  way  and  lone  -  ly,  O 
tears  shall  jew-  els    be  Where  sor  -  row  com-  eth     nev  -  er,      For 
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walk  his  ways  with 
lay  your  burdens 
in    the^pal-  ace 
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will- ingfeet!  And  lov-  ing  serv-ice    ren-  der. 
at    his  feet,  And  trust  in    Je  -  sus     on  -  ly. 
of  the  King,  His  glo-  ry  shines  for-  ev  -  er. 


Sing  a-  loud  and  shout  for  joy!  Heirs  to 
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mansions  bright  a-bove;  Sing  a-loud  and  shout  for  joy!  Sing  of  God  and  his  great  love. 
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J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 
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Press  on,    re  -  new  the    bat- tie,    Nor      lay  the   arm- or  down;  Cease  not  to     do  your 
The  na-tions  must  be    tak-en,    The      peo-ple    we  must  win;  The  mill-ions   we  must 
Some  lie     up  -  on  the  mountains,  They're  desti-  tute  and  cold;  They  ought  to    be    pro- 
's N       N       N       N                                                                         IVNNVV 
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du  -  ty,  But  strive  to  win  the  crown;  Fear  not  nor  get  dis- cour-aged,  But 
res  -  cue,  Now  go  -  ing  down  in  sin;  They're  looking,  wait-ing,  long  -  ing  For 
tect  -  ed,    With-  in      the  mas-ter's  fold;    They    need  a       lov-ing    Sav-iour,      A 
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sound  the  bat -tie   cry;  Yield     not  but  keep  ad-vanc-ing,  We'll  con-quer  by  and    by. 
us    to  cross  the  sea ;  They '  re  lost  and  need  the  gos-pel,  They'  re  slaves  and  must  be  free, 
gen-tle  shepherd' s  care;  Go    forth  to   save  the  fall  -  en,   The     lost  ones  ev  - '  ry-where. 
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On!  on!   on!  Press    on    against  the  foe;      All    in    line,    Be     stead- v 
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as    you    go. 
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On!  on!  on!  Keep 
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ev  -  er    in   the  fray; 
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Forward  march.  l"n 

-  til     we  win   the  day. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
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Trust  - 
While 
Trust  - 


ing  tho'    the  clouds  may  gath-er   heav  -  y 
we  rest     up  -  on      his  prom-ise,  peace  he 

row,  ev  -   'ry 


ing 


him  thro' 


ev  -    rv    sor 


o  -  ver  -  head, 
will  be  -  stow; 
toil    and     pain; 
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Trust-ing  tho'  we 
Sweeter  peace  while 
Trust-ing  him  un  - 
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can  -  not  see     the    way    our  feet    may    tread,       In      the  Sav-iour's  love  a-bid-ing, 
rest  -  ing  thus     a     soul    may  nev  -  er      know.     Ev    -  er  trust    the  Saviour's  promise 
til       at     last    the    vie  -  tor' s  crown  we    gain.      We     will  trust  the  word    of    Je-sus 
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as        a    faith  -  ful         friend       We    may  safe  -  ly     trust    him    to      the  end. 

tho'     we    can  -  not        see —      "As     thy  days    thy  strength  shall  ev  -  er  be." 

all     our  jour-ney       thro',         He       is     ev    -  er      faith -ful,   ev    -   er  true. 
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Chorus. 
Ev  -    er       trust-ing      Je 
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sus,  Trust  -  ing  him  thro'  storm  and     sun-shine, 

rm   i    ib i  u  j  i    i  ui  s     i   J7P r  p  *  ... 

Ev  -  er  trusting    Je  -   sus,       Ev  -  er  trusting    Je-sus,      Ev  -  er  trusting    Je   -sus      thro   the  storm  and  sunshine, 
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Ev  -  er     trust-ing        Je 
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sus, 


v  ■U.-k- 


I    Ul    b   I      I       I    bl    b    I    "I  .1    bl    b    I 

Ev -er  trusting  Je   -  sus,      Ev -er  trusting  Je   -sus,  Belie  V-ing  On  his  word  dl  Vine,  (his  word  divine.) 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1 .  All  who  know  the  Saviour  s  name,  Li  ve  to  spread  his  glory ;  To  the  world  his  grace  proclaim , 

2.  Go,\vherev-er    he  shall  lead,   Joy    to  oth-ers  bring-ing,  Tell  of  grace  for  ev -'ry  need, 

3.  As     a   her- aid  of     the  King,  Go,  his  way  pre-par-  ing,   Joy-  ful  car-  ols    ev  -  er  sing, 
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CHO.-All  who  know  the  Saviour' s  name,  Live  to  spread  his  glory ;  To  the  world  his  grace  proclaim, 
I        k  Unison. 
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Tell  the  bless-ed     sto  -  ry, 
When  to    Je  -  sus  cling  -  ing, 
Of    his  gen-  tie    car  -  ing; 
.  .    -    +-    +     ■&;      g 


Of  the  precious  Saviour' s  wondrous  love,  How  his  life    he 

O,    the  hap-  py    life  that  he  will  give,     Precious  gifts  be- 

Till  the  wea-  ry     list-  en  with  de-light,     To  the  bless-ed 
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Tell  the  bless-ed 
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Of  the  precious  Saviour's  wondrous  love, How  his  life    he 

Fixe 

, -a-J U-l 1 


IS 


:^4-^— 


1= 


t=i 


V     >     I 


gave  us,  Sing  the  hap-py  song,  Send  the  news  a-long,  Je  -  sus  came  to  save  us. 
stow  -  ing;  Strength  for  ev  -'  ry  day,  Light  up  -  on  the  way,  Ten-  der  mer-  cy  show-ing. 
sto  -  ry,        Till    with  us  they  raise,  Grate-ful  songs  of  praise,  To  the  King  of  Glo  -  ry. 
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gave    us,        Sing   the  hap-py  song,  Send  the  news  a-long,    Je  -  sus  came  to  save   us 
Chorus. 
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Telling  his  sal- 

va- tion, 

Offer' d  now  to  all,  Peace  and  consola-tion,  When  we  heed  his  call, 
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D.  C.  Chorus. 
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Hearts  with  joy  abounding,  Songs  of  gladness  raise, Prince  of  Peace,  Immanuel,  Thy  name  we  praise. 
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Very  boldly.  > 


F.  C.  Maker,  arr. 
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i.   In    the  march  of  life,  thro'  the  toil  and  strife  Of  the    wind-ing  path   be  -  fore      us 
2.    In    the  Christian  race,  if   we  take  our  place  We  may  run  and  wea  -  ry 
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\\  e  have  naught  to  fear  with    a     Sav-iour  near,  And  his  ban  - 
Dai  -  ly     press-ing  on    till   the   goal  be  won,   Un  -  to     Je  - 

ner  wav-ing 
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If    the  temp-est    rise     in    the  dark'  ning  skies,  \\  e  will  yield  to     no     re  -    pin-ing; 
Cast-ing  all    our  care    on    the  Lord  bv  praver,  He  will  keep  our  feet  from    fall  -  ing  ; 
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Tho'  the  storm  roar  loud,  thro'  the  rifted  cloud  There's  a  gold-en    sun-beam    shin  -  ing. 
We'll  the  crown  obtain,  nor  have  run  in  vain  For  the  prize     of  God's  high    call  -ing. 


^^9 1 p—  -i # 1 w — *— |h — 1 ^- 


a 


Chorus. 

Tempo.       -.> 

=7     =T       1        %      .> 

r>      r=-      r=» 
III                       , 

r_^l  ^-_^_J^_ 

r- ^ 

UXX ^— — B— — i-                          —3— 1— 

*—*      p-^z£=£ 

#  _p_-z«_tL«zJr_ 

~S 

"£l 

In  ther 
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We  have  nausrht  to  fear  with    a 


Sav-iour  near,  And  his  ban  -  ner  wav-ing    o'er     us. 
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M.  Matthews  Smith. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  Hearken  to    the    mu  -  sic        Of  our  hap  -  py  band,    March  -  ing  ev  -  er    on-ward 

2.  Kind  he    is    and    gra  -  cious     To    his  children  true,       And       in   ev-'ry    dan-ger 

3.  So  thro' life's  rough  pathway  To   the  heav'nly  land.       Not        a  foe  can  con-quer 

4.  When  our  marching's  ended,   And  the  night  draws  near,  Bright-ly  thro'  the  darkness 
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To  the  heav'nly  land  ;       Come  and  join  the  ban  -  ner      Un  -  der  which  we  go, 
He  will  lead    us    thro";    "Love    ye  one    an  -  oth    -  er,"    His     di-vine  command 
One    of  Christ's  own  band.  We    thro'  him  shall  tri-umph,  Dwell  with  him  on  high, 
Will    his  face    ap-pear  ;       Heark-en  then    O    broth  -  ers,  Hear    our  lov-ing    call, 
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Christ  the  Lord  is  Cap  -  tain     And  we  fear  no       foe. 
Come  and  help  us  keep    it        In    our  hap-py    band. 
Giv  -  ing  him  the  glo  -  ry       For  our  vie  -  to    -    ry. 
In    our  faithful    ar  -  my    There  is  room  for      all. 


Du  -  tv    is     our  watch-word. 
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Faith   our  on  -  lv  shield  ;     And      to  our  Corn-man  -  der    \\  ill    we  ev  -  er  vield. 
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1.  Don't  you  hear  them  shouting  vict'ry,  all      a-long  the  line?  'Tis  the    ar  -  my  of       the 

2.  Don't  you  hear  them  shouting  vict'  ry ,  in  the  forward  ranks  ?  They  are  marching  t'  ward  the 

3.  Don't  you  hear  them  shouting  vict'ry?  God  is  on    our  side,  And  we  will     notfearwhat 
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Lord,   amight-y       throng;  Don' t  you  see  their  lift  -  ed  ban-ners  in    the  sun-light  shine, 

Pal  -  ace  of    the      King;        To  his  bless-  ed  name  ascrib-  ing  glad  and  loving  thanks, 

e  -  vil  foes  may    do;  We  are   safe    if   we    but  fol  -  low  close-ly    at     his  side, 
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As     they  sing  their  hap-  py  hal  -  le-lu  -  jah  song? 
Trust-  ing   him    for  help  that  he     will  sure-  ly    bring.  J.  Don' t  you  hear  them  shouting  ? 
He      will    be      to  ev  - 'ry  pre- cious  promise  true. 
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Praise  to  grace  Divine,  "Vic-to-ry,    vie -to- ry,"  all     a-long  the  line;  "  Je-sus  and  sal- 
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-a-tion,"  that's  the  countersign;  "Vic-  to-ry,   vie-  to-ry,"all      a-long   theline! 
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1.  Shine    thro'    the  dark  -  ners,    Star     of  hope  and  light,     Her  -  aid       of      the     day, 

2.  Star       of      the  morn  -  ing,     sent     to  cheer  and  bless,  Guide    us        ev  -  er      still, 

3.  Shine     in      my  dark  -  ness,  Light    of    life     di  -  vine,    Davspring    from    on    high, 
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Drive  the  gloom  a  -  way 
To  God' s  ho  -  ly  hill, 
Be    thou    ev  -   er     nigh. 
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Lead  where    thy    glo    -    ry    crowns  the    si  -  lent  night, 
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the  mount  -  ain        of      his    righteousness, 
a     flame    with  -    in      this  soul    of   mine, 
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With  thy  pure  and  cloudless  ray 

All  my  path  with  brightness  fill. 

Lead  me  where  no  shad-ows   lie. 
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Beauti-ful  light 


Light!  Beau-ti  -  ful  light ! 
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Light!  Beau  ti  -  ful  light ! 
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Light of  love  di 
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Light !  Beauti  -  ful  light ! 
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light     of    love     di-  vine; 
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Light!  Beauti  -  ful  light! 
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1.  Go      for- ward,  the  sig-nal    is      wav-ing     a  -  far,   The    hosts  of    the  might-y    are 

2.  Be  -  hold  them, be-hold  them  as     on-ward  they  move, Still  turn-ing     to     Zi  -  on  their 

3.  Come  join  this  great  ar-  my;  now  ral  -  ly,   and  sing    Of       Je  -  sus, their  glorious  Com- 
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mar-shall' d  for    war;     All     clad      in    their   arm  -  or  so        ra- diant  and  bright,  And 

dwell -ing       a-bove;They    fol  -low  their  lead  -  er,  and  shout  as    they    go,       A 

man  -  der     and  King:    O,     haste,  let      us       en  -  ter  the  ranks  of     the  Lord,  And 
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bear -ing  their  col  -  ors  that  gleam  in      the  light. 

crown  for    the     vie  -  tor,   de  -  feat    for     the   foe.    ]  The  hosts  of     the  might-y      are 
know  that    we    nev  -  er   shall    lose  our      re-ward. 
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marching    a- long;    O,  hark  to  their  voic-es,  that   lift    up     a    song;  All  praise  to  the 
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Fa-ther,  his    name  be     a-dored,  Who  gives  us  the   vic-t'ry  through  Je- sus  our  Lord. 
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There'  s  a  rob  -  in  sing-  ing  Such  a  sweet  re  -  frain, 
Hap-  py  lit  -  tie  rob  -  in,  Thro'  the  darkest  days, 
He,  who  o'  er  his  creatures  Tender  watch  doth  keep, 


From  the  leaf-  y  branches, 
Look-ing  up  and  sing- ing 
Safely  guards  his  chil-dren 
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'  Mid  the  fall-  ing    rain, 
Notes  of  love  and  praise, 
When  they  wake  or  sleep, 
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And  in  joy-  ous  ac-  cents  Thus  he  seems  to  say, 

Somewhere  in  the  heav-  ens,  God's  own  sun  doth  shine, 

So  we'll  sing  with  gladness,      In    the  sun  or   show'r, 
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' '  I  am  safe — my  Fa  -  ther  Cares  for  me  al-  way ! ' 
For  the  bow  of  prom  -  ise  Sets  the  seal  di  -  vine. 
Trusting  in   his  good-ness,    Shielded  by  his  pow'r 


Sing -ing, 
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belong   to    Je  -    sus, 


I     belong    to    Je  -  sus; 
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And  he  too    is     mine. 
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I.      Al  -  ways  in     the  front 

line, 

Face 

to- ward 

the 

foe, 

Stand   be-  side    the 

2.     Al  -  ways  near  the   Sav  - 

iour, 
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way, 

Serve  him  with     a 
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Nev  -  er  leave  the 
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Ev  -  '  ry  -  where    you 
Serve    him     ev    -     'ry 
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side      your  Lead  -  er, 
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Lay    your    ar  -  mor  down, 
Ev  -  er  brave  and    true, 
Trust  the  Lord    to     save, 
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Till  you  gain  the  bat  -  tie,  Win  the  crown. 
Je  -  sus  will  de  -  liv  -  er,  Take  you  through. 
Be        a      lov  -  al     sol  -    dier,      True     and     brave. 
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Stand  in  the  front  line,  Fear    not 
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Christ  is    our  Captain,  Faith    is  our  shield,  Stand  by  the  col-ors, 
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Nev  -  er    yield. 
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1.  <j         the  flow' rs  of     sum  -  mer,  Flow' rs   of     ev  -  *ry      hue,    Take    each  one  as 

2.  Just       as  earth' sere  -   a  -  tionShow'd  the  might  of       God,      So     does  ev  -  'ry 

3.  Touch  these  sweet  flow'  rs  gen-tly,     So  di  -  vine  -  ly    dress'  d,  They    are,  in  earth' s 

4.  Praise  him  then  with   sing-  ing,    Tell       his  love     a-  broad;     Be     the  whole  earth 
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com    -    ing,  Straight  from  God 

flow'r    -    et  Spring  -  ing  from 

Ian  -  guage  Thoughts  of    God 

ring   -    ing  With       the  name 
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to       you;       Tell    -    ing    won  -  drous     se    -    crets 
the      sod.        He         who  guides  the     star     worlds, 
ex  -  press' d.  Thoughts  of  heav'n  -  ly       glo    -    ry — 
of      God.    Lakes       and    hills      be       tell  -  ing — 


Of       his  pow' rand  love,    Wear 

Curbs    the    o-cean's  pow'r,   With 

Sweet- ness.pu  -  ri    -    ty,       Must 

Sun  -  set  skies  and  flow' rs  Some 


-  ing  still   the  brightness  Of  the   home    a  -  bove. 

the  same  hand  painteth  Ev-'ry      leaf  and  flow'r. 

not  he  who  fram'  d  them  Wholly  love  -  ly        be  ? 
■thing  of    the  beau  -  ty     Of  this    God    of      ours. 
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Flow'  rs  of  summer  An-  gel  like  are  thev :     Hear  the  message  which  thev  bring  to-dav 
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He  who      curbs     the        o-cean' s  mighty    pow'r,  Painted      ev 
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i.   We  sing  the  blessed  sto  -  ry,  So  old,  yet  ev  -  er    new,       Of  love  that  nev-er    fail  -  eth, 

2.  We  sing  the  blessed  sto  -  ry,   A  song  of  thanks  sincere,    For  all    the  ma  -  ny  mer-cies 

3.  We  sing  the  blessed  sto  -  ry,  Of  Christ  our  Heav'nly  Friend;  May  we,  in  sweetest  service, 
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Unchanging, ten-der,  true;     The  love  of  Christ  our  Saviour,  Who  came  to  seek  and  save; 
Which  in    our  path  ap  -  pear;     For  days  of  sun  -  ny  brightness,  For  nights  of  starry  peace; 
Our  time  and tal-ents  spend;  Led  by   his  lov-ing  Spir -it.Andstrengthenedbyhisgrace, 
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Chorus. 
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That  we  might  have  salva-tion,  His  precious  blood  he  gave.  "]  We  sing  the      song,     So 
For  blessings  with-out  number,  Still  may  our  praise  increase.  I 

We'll  sing  and  work  for  Je- sus,  Un-  til  we  see   his    face.       J  We  sing  the  song,  So  old  yet  ev  -  er 
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old  yet  ev-er    new;  Our  Sav- iour's    love,     un  -  changing, tender.true;     A  song      of 

new,  So  old   yet    ever  new;  Our  Saviour's  love,our  Saviour's  love,unchanging,tender,true,so  true;  A  song  of  praise,  a 
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praise,    of       gladness  and  of    love,   To  Christ  our      King      a     -    bove 

song  of  praise, of  glad- ness  and      of    love,  of  love,  To  Christ  our  King, to  Christ  our  King, To  Christ  our  King  above. 
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J.  W.  Vax  De  Venter. 


The  lit  -  tie  deeds  of  kindness  Will  cheer  the  aching  heart,  The  lit -tie  rays  of 
Re-mem-ber  how  the  Sav-  iour  De  -  scended  from  a  -  bove  To  bring  the  world  a 
Our  life  will  soon  be     o  -  ver,  The   summer  will  be   past;    The  sow*- ing- time,  so 
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sun  -  light    Will  make  the  gloom  de- part;  Then    let     the  hands  be  bus  -  y,       To 

bless-  ing     And   sow    the  seeds    of    love.  He's    bid  -  den    us       to  fol  -  low,   And 

pre  -  cious,   Has  come  and  can  -  not  last.  May    we      be     up    and  do  -  ing,  Eact 
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make  the  burdens  light,    And    let  the  heart  be  cheer  -  ful,  To  make  the  pathway  bright. 

made  the  journey  plain;  Then  let    us      al  -  so    scat  -  ter  The  seeds  of  gold-  en  grain. 

mo-ment  here  employ.      Un  -  til  our  work  is    end  -  ed;   Then  we  shall  reap  with  jov. 
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sunshine    and  gladness      To    those   a  -  long  the  way.  ) 

ear- nest    and  faith- ful,  Spread  (Omit )  j  sunshine    ev  -  'rvwhere. 
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i.  I  love   to  tell  the  sto  -   ry,   Of      un  -  seen  things  a  -  bove,   Of      Je  -  sus 

2.  I  love   to  tell  the  sto  -    ry;  More  won-der  -  ful      it      seems  Than  all     the 

3.  I  love    to  tell  the  sto  -   ry; 'Tis  pleas- ant    to      re-  peat  What  seems,  each 

4.  I  love   to  tell  the  sto  -   ry;  For   those  who  know  it       best  Seem  hun-ger- 
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and  his  glo  -  ry,   Of      Je  -  sus  and  his   love.      I     love   to    tell    the   sto  -  ry, 

gold- en  fan  -  cies  Of      all  our  gold- en  dreams.  I     love   to    tell   the   sto  -  ry, 

time    I  tell       it,  More  won-der-ful  -  ly    sweet.    I     love   to    tell   the    sto  -  ry; 

ing  and  thirst  -  ing  To     hear  it    like  the    rest.  And  when,  in  scenes  of  glo  -  ry, 


Be- cause     I      know 'tis  true;       It  sat  -is-  fies  my  long   -  ings,  As 

It      did      so    much  for       me;     And  that      is     just  the  rea      -  son      I 

For   some  have  nev  -  er  heard    The  mes-sage     of  sal  -  va      -  tion  From 

I      sing     the    new,  new  song,  'Twill  be      the    old,  old  sto      -  ry    That 
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noth-ing  else  can 
tell    it     now  to 
God' s  own  ho  -  ly 
I    have  loved  so 
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glo    -    ry,     To     tell   the   old,  old      sto     -     ry      Of       Je  -  sus  and   his     love. 
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as  such  we  must  be    true;   Ev  -  er    will-ing, 

2.  Ma  -  ny    du  -  ties  wait  our  hands, We  must  daily, hourly  see;  Pressing  needs  through- 

3.  We    the  lost  must  seek,  in  love,  Stray-ing' mid  the  paths  of   sin;     To    our  Father's 
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earn  -  est,   free,     All     our  Father' s  work  to    do.        At      his  will    we  each  must  go 
out      all    lands,  And    we  can-not     i  -  die    be.       All       a-round  us,   ev-'ry-where, 
courts    a  -  bove  Strive    to  bring  all  wand' rers  in.    Then    will  he    our  serv-ice  bless, 
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Forth  to  la  -  bor  till  the  night  Falls  o'er  hill  and  val -ley  low,  And  sunbeams  bright. 
There  are  souls  that  we  must  aid;  Hearts  o'erladen, bowed  with  care,  By  grief  dis-mayed. 
Kind  -  ly  will  our  welcome  be;  Thro' the  gates  of  righteousness  His   glo  -  ries     see. 
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Chorus. 


Hap- py    chil-dren    of     the  King  are  we,     Dai  -  ly     in    his    serv- ice  blest  are    we; 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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i.   Scat  -   ter     lov    -   ing    words   and  deeds      A  -  long  life's    rug-ged     way, 

2.  Scat  -    ter     lov    -    ing    words    and  deeds,  Tho*   you    may     nev  -  er      reap, 

3.  Scat  -    ter     lov    -   ing   words   and  deeds,  Bring  heav  -  en    down  be-  low, 
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Smile     up    -  on  the     wea   -    ry    ones,  Whose  hearts  are  sad       to    -    day. 

Seeds  when  sown  by      will    -   ing   hand,  The    Lord     will  safe   -  ly         keep; 

Think      of    what  the    Lord    would  do,     And      in         his    im  -    age        grow. 

is      j  IV     ..          rs 


v L V— \— • — y I 


share  with  the  rest,  that  they  may  be  blest,  Give  what   he  lends    to 
give  while  you  may  in    life's  bet- ter  day,     For   soon    will  come  the 
lead     a  dear  soul     to  reach  the  bright  goal,  A     mis  -  sion  most    di    -    vine 
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Chorus. 
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lov-ing  words,  scat-ter      kind-ly  deeds,  Free-ly  o'er  life's  rugged  way,  To 
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help  some  one     to 
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day 


Scat  -  ter        lov-ing  words,  scat  -  ter 


kind-ly  deeds, 
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Breathe    a        mes-sage      of      good  cheer,     A     word      for  Christ     to    -    day. 
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Maurice  A.  Clifton. 


Gen-tle-ness,  kindness,  patience — These  are  the  seeds  to  sow,     Yielding   a   har-vest 
Sow  in  life'sear-ly  morn  -  ing,  Noon-tide  and  ev'ning  sow,       Long  as  the  day-light 
Some  among  thorns  may  perish,  Some  on  the  rocks  de  -  cay,       Some  in  good  soil  will 
Bit  -  ter-ness,  strife  and  en-vy — Such  are  the  seeds  we    see,      Growing  in  ground  neg- 
Gen-tle-ness,  kindness,  patience — These  are  the  seeds  we'  11  sow,  Winning  the  world  to 
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great  -  er,  Rich-er  than  we  shall  know, 
ling  -  ers,  Sow-ing  where'  er  we  go. 
flour  -  ish;  Let    us  keep  sowing  away, 
lect-ed,  Where  the  good  seed  should  be. 
good-ness,  Ban-ish-ing  sin  and  woe. 


Here  and  there  keep  sowing    Some   lit-  tie 
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kind  -  ly     deed; 
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Blessings  beyond    all  meas-ure 
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Grow  from  a    sin  -  gle     seed 
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i.  Sing 
2.  Sing 
3-   Sing 
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of  joy 
of  bless 
a      song 
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Sing    and  drive  the  clouds  a  - 
To       the  heart  by    sor-  row 
Of        his    ten-  der  love  and 
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care  : 
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the    sun    dis  -  pels      the  shad  -  ows       At    the  com-ing     of     the      day. 
the    wan-d'rer     in        the    des  -  ert       Sing    a     song    of   home  and   heav'n. 
the    wea  -  ry,    heav  -  y       la  -  den        Of    the    bur-  dens    he     will     bear. 
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Chorus. 
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A  song  of  hope, 


a  song  of  joy, 


A     song  of  light  and  cheer  ; 
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A  song  of  hope, 
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a   song   of  joy, 
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Let   ev  -  'ry    voice 


Let  ev-  'ry  voice 


a -rise  in     song    With  joy,     for  Christ  is     near. 
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1.  With  footsteps  firm  and  cour  -  age  strong,  And    Je  -  sus       as      our  Guide, 

2.  Too    long  have  sin    and      Sa  -tan    held     Their  sway  o'er  God' sown  earth, 

3.  But     now  we    will    go  forth  and  wrest    The    prize  from    Sa- tan's  might, 

4.  And  when    at    last    the  bat  -  tie    done,   And  Christ  vie  -  to  -  rious  stands, 
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We'll  march  to  war,      and  vie  -  to  -    ry,     lor      no    harm  can     be  -    tide. 

Too     long  His  king  -  dom  has    but  been,  The  land     of     want    and  dearth. 

With    hosts  of  heav  -  en  on      our  side,  Wre'  11  sure  -  ly     win     the  fight. 

O'er      all  His  ran-  som'd  earth  will  God    Ex  -  tend    pro  -  tect  -  ing  hands. 
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We'll  march 

We'll    march 


to 


war 
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With  Christ  our    guide, 

to      war.                                With  Christ                             our    guide, 
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march, 


We'  11  march  to     war,  We'  11  march  to     vie  -  to 

We'll  march  to      war, 
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vic-to-ry, 


We'll 

We'll 
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We'  11  march  to  vic-to  -  ry  with    Je  -  sus  as  our  guide,  We'  11  march  to  war  and  victory, 
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1.  Buds   and  Llossoms  sing  the    sum  -  mer   song,     Balm  -  y   breez  -  es    bear  their  breath  a  -  long ; 

2.  Na  -  ture's  voic-  es    sing  the    sum  -  mer   song,     Birds  and  brooklets,    o  -  cean    bil-  lows  strong; 
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Wood  -  land  warb-  lers    trill  their   car  -  ols    sweet,     Mer  -  ry  streams  the    joy       re    -    peat. 
All         a  -  round  us  proves  his   faith  -  ful      care,       Tell    his   love      in   grate  -  ful      prayer 
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We'll  join    the  sing  -  ing,     Ho-san-nas  ring  -  ing,     Our  trib  -  ute  bring-  ing      To  God   a-  bove. 
Our  hearts  are  blend-ing,      In  thanks  as-  cend  -  ing,       A  song     un  -  end  -  ing      To  God    a  -  bove. 
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We    sing     the    sto  -    ry,       Our   Fa-ther'sglo  -  ry,    Love's  pre- cious  sto  -  ry — 
With  pure    de  -  vo  -  tion,   With  glad     e  -    mo  -  tion,    Sing  with    de  -  vo  -  tion 
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Chorus.   Unison. 
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Praise        the  Lord,  Praise 
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Lord!  Love       watch  -  es 
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Join  in       the  beau- 
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ti  -  ful  cho  -  rus ;   Praise      the  Lord, 


:ff=: 


13 


u    u      LT    u 

Lord! 
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Sing     hap  -  py  praises,   And  wake    the    hal-le-lu-  jah   chord. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 


Mar  -  shall,    ye  hosts  of    God,  And  take   this  world    of      sin,     Long     has     the 

2.  For  -  ward,   we    on-ward  march,  A  vast   and  might  -  y   throng,  Dark  -  ness  shall 

3.  Hast  -    en,     the  com-ing    day,  When  he    shall  reign    su-preme,     Glo    -    ry    shall 

4.  Ground  arms!  The  vic-t'ry's  won,  We  march  from  earth  a  -  way,       Je   -    sus     still 
0 0— s — 0 § 0 # •— 1— # # • • f2 1 — = *—. : — •- 


bat  -  tie  waged,  Vet  darkness  reigns  with  -  in.     Day    dawns    we  march  a  -  way,  Our 

be     dispell' d,  All    na-tionshear   our    song.     Je    -   sus      our  Cap -tain    is     And 

crown  his  brow,  His  praise  the    an  -  them  theme.  High  -  er      the   ban-ner   raise,  His 

leads    us    on,    In  realms    of    glo  -  rious  day.      High  -  er      the    an-them  raise,  Let 
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ban-ner    to  the  breeze,  Our  bat-tie  cry,  This  world  or  die,  The  conquest  ne'  er  give  o'  er. 
leads  the  conquest  on,     A    vict'ry  win  O'er  death  and  sin, We  raise  the  vic-tor's  song, 
love  and  pow'  r  proclaim,  The  blood  stained  cross,  Ne*  er  suffer  loss,  We  claim  the  victory. 
Heav'  n  its  echo  swell, Our  spoils  we  bring  And  crown  him  King,  Proclaim  him  conqueror. 
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Chorus. 
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Onward  march, and  take  this  world  of  sin 


111  "      V     V     V     V 

Press  each  foe,  the  bat-tie  now  be 


gin, 


et 


See!  Sin  vields,  we  shout  the  vie 
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at 
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Crown  him  King,  our  song  shall  ever  be. 
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i.   Chime  a  -  gain, chime  again,  beau- ti - 

2.  Sweet  is    the  sound  of  the   beau-ti  - 

3.  Joy  -  ful  -  ly  ring    as    the  years  slip 


Drive  a  - 


PIP 
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row  and  sad 


ful  bells,  .Drive  a  -  way  sor  -  row  ana  saa  -  ness, 

ful  bells,  Thrilling  each  soul  with  the    sto  -  ry, 

a  -  way,  Bring-ing  the  wel-come  rest  near-  er; 

I 


Tell  of  the  glo  -  ri  -  ous 
Giv-ing  to  all  of  his 
Cheering  with  mel  -  o  -  dy 


PES 


-4V -I 


sun-light  of  love,    Fill-ing   the  world  with  its 
light  and  his  love,  Dwelling  with  Je-sus    in 
all    the  long  way,  Christ  and  his  love  growing 
_,_.#_.      ^_     _«_     _*_    «+     ^.     It 
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glad  -  ness. 

glo  -  ry. 

dear  -  er. 
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Joy  -  ful 
Ring,  till 
Mer  -  ri  - 
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■  ly.  joy -ful-  ly,  s 
our  souls  borne  on 
ly  ring   till  each 
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weet  Bells  of  Hope,  Down  from  the  hilltops  are  bring  - 
pin-ions    of  love,     Up     to  the  mer  -  cy  -  seat    soar- 
heart  shall  re-joice,  Bathed  in  the  light   of    his     glo  - 
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ing, 
ry; 
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Corn-fort  and  strength  for  the  wea  -  ry    of  heart,  Bless-ing  the  earth  with  your  song. 
Ech  -  o    the  prais-es   the      an-gels    of  light    Sing,   in   the     E  -  den     a  -   bove. 
Look-ing    by  faith  thro'  the  earth  mist  of  tears,     Up      to  the     ra  -  di  -  ant      skies. 
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Chorus 


Mer-ri  -  ly,  mer-ri-ly, 

h    I       Is    n    1s    is    ,    rs 
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Beautiful  Bells  of  Hope  ring  on,  Send  the  glad  echoes  from  shore  to  shore,  (ring        on,) 
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found  the  (SMm. 


Mrs.  J.  G.  W. 


Ring  out  a  hymn  of   praise. 


Mrs.  J.  G.  Wilson. 
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1.  Sound  the  clarion  loud  and  long,  The  gates  throw  open  wide,  For  he  comes,  the  great,  the  strong, 

2.  Blow  the  clarion' s  tuneful  blast!  O  wanderers, come  home;  Your  de-liv'rer's  come  at  last, 

3.  Sound  the  clarion,  praise  and  sing;  Let  all  the  world  rejoice;  Mountains,  vales  and  meadows  ring; 


For-ev  -  er 


-Not    as    in  the  olden  days, With  aching, thorn-crowned  brow: 
Je  -  sus  Christ  as  King  shall  reign;  His  throne  secure  shall  be; 
Now  raise  with  joy  your  voice.  Zion's  walls  shall  firmly  stand,  In  radiant  beau-ty  shine; 

-•-     -•-•  IT  I 


You  need  no  longer  roam. 
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Chorus. 
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Nations  now  join  in  his  praise  And  low  before  him  bow. 
Spread  the  blessed,  glad  refrain — His  children  shall  be  free. 
Great  deliv'rer, strong  thy  hand, Thy  majesty'  s  divine. 
# — m^m_m±-0      ^_«      «__"?:_^1_-J:_H2. 


1      V 
Praise,    O  praise  his  holy  name, 
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O  praise, 
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1  1 

Sing  his  praise  on  high;  Praise  in  song  and  loud  hosannas  Jesus,  monarch  of  the  sky. 

O   sing  the  sky. 
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JKnging  and  Uniting. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


4— w— h»— : 0 w — S- 


-?'*- 


i=^ 


-it — *r 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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i.    Look  up      to       Je  -  sus,  and  with  lov  -  ing   trust,  Keep  sing-ing,  still 

2.  Your  song  may  cheer  a    heav-  y  -  lad  -  en    heart, 

3.  For -get -ting      not    the  blessings    of         the     past,     Keep    sing  -  ing,  sweet  -  ly     sing-    ing 
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sing -ing; 

of      our      Sav-iour"s  love; 
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guide    us;     he 
faith    and  bright 
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Chorus. 
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Trust       Je  -  sus, 

In  Je  -  sus, 

Trust       Je  -  sus, 


the  Sav  -  iour  King, 
the  Sav  -  iour  King, 
the    Sav  -  iour     King. 


Sing     on,  through  sun  -  ny    days, 


ynni 


t  (TT\ 
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Sing  on,        in  darken' d  ways,  Sing, 

Sing-  ing,  sweet  -  ly 


sing  -   ing, 


V       'yf       V       '  I 

sing, 

sing-  ing,  sweet  -  ly      sing  -    ing, 
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Sing  on,      his  name  is    love;  Sing  on,     he  reigns  a-bove,   Sing,  sing. 


Sing  on,    trust  on      and      sing. 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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i.   Some  of  these  days  all    the    skies  will    be  bright-  er —  Some  of  these  days  all  the 

2.  Some  of  these  days,  in    the     des  -  erts  upspring-  ing,  Fountains  shall  flash,  while  the 

3.  Some  of  these  days!  Let  us    bear  with  our    sor-row;     Faith  in    the    fu-  ture — its 


fr-d- 


=: 
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3*: 


bur- dens  be  light  -  er;     Hearts  will     be     hap-  pi  -    er,    souls  will    be    whit  -  er — 
joy- bells  are  ring  -  ing,      And      all    the  world,  with    the   birds,  shall  go    sing- ing, 
light    we  maybor-row;  There   will     be      joy       in      the    gold  -  en     to  -  mor- row, 


££ 
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Chorus. 
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Skies  will  be  bright-er,  Some  of  these  days, 

days    will    be    bright  -  er,  Some  of   these      days, 


Some  of  these  days  all  the 
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bur  -  dens    be    light  -  er, 
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Some   of  these  days,  Some  of  these  days! 

Some       of      these  days,  of  those       days ! 


ESg=b fr==tz=ziE 


r    r    p     i==fl 


Copyright,  1896,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


No.  92. 


|tet,  Sweetly  |le.st. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

s 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Trust  in    Je  -  sus, trembling  soul,  Nor   fear  the  shadows       dim,       Though  around  thee, 

2.  From  the  world, and  from  its  strife,  In     Je  -  sus  safe-  ly        hide;        Find  the  calm  and 

'• 1 € €—  |— * ' ' #-r—  0~r 
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Duet,  or  Girls. 
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storms  may  roll,  Sweet  peace  a-bides  with     him. 
bless- ed    life,  Close  to       hiswound-ed      side: 


He      will  keep  thee  when  the  dark-ness 
Ev  -   erlearningmoreand more, The 


—     -»-    -»-  -»- 


p. 

N 

1                            , 

i 

\J                                                    1 

1                    ' — ' 

#                                              V 

s  i 

rr\-^ 1 rs ,_ 

4                                 *         *l 

•          2      € 

#    ^ 

•      1       0    •           # 

*        r     •        * 

i      # 

S^l)         1          m      • 

# 

-i-    •  •  _• 

falls       up  -  on 
se  -  crets  of 

thy 

his 

• 
-0 

-#-^ y0- 

way, 

love, 
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Guid  -  ing  thee      by       his       own  light,    Till 
Till       on     E-  den's    fade  -  less  shore,    We 

i « r  r  « r r  i      *  r*  =« 

E2*  0            # 

i      1 — 

0     ■            ^m^!0+ 

— - — ■  i  i 

r ;  i  i  i  r  ' 

Chorus. 


thou  shalt  find    the       day.     1 
join    the  song    a    -    bove.  j 
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Rest, trembling  soul, up  -    on  thy  Saviour's     breast; 
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Naught  shall   dis  -  turb  thy      peace-ful 
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rest;    For   the      an  -  gels      a  -  bout  thee 
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Rest,  sweet-  ly 

J U. 


rest. 


faith- ful  watch  will    keep;        Rest, trembling    soul; 


Rest,  sweet  -  ly       rest,  sweetly    rest. 
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Clft  \\\)  the  joyful  Voice. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Maurice  A.  Clifton. 


i.    Lift    up      the  joy  -  ful   voice  of  praise  To     him  whose  mercy  crowns  our  days;  Let 

2.  His  par-d'ning  word  dispels  our    fear,  And    bids    the  con- trite  "be    of  cheer, "His 

3.  He  kind  -  ly  hears  and  answers  pray' r,  And     at      his   feet,  we  drop  our  care;  The 
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songs    of  grat  -  i  -  tude  and  love     As  -  cend    to  God    a  -  bove.  ] 
lov  -  ing  smile  re-  wards  the  meek,  Who  shall    his  bless-ing  seek.  V  Bless  the  Lord,  O 
love  that  shrank  not  from  the  cross,  Shall  hal  -  low  ev  -  'ry    loss,   j 
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bless  his  name 
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Re-peat    the 
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sto  -  ry      of     his  grace,  his   sav  -  ing  love  pro-claim! 
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Bless  the  Lord,  with  hearts  aflame,  And  sing    ye  glad  ho-san-nas     to     his  name. 
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Woe  the  |tojjat  ganne*. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


I*  r     i 

i.    Wave  the  roy-al       ban- ner!  Raise  the  standard  high! 

2.  He     for  our  re  -  demption  Came  to  earth  and  died, 

3.  Let     us    ev  -  er       on -ward;   Nev-  er  let     us      fear, — 

1  J.hh  \t  tS  Ti-Tf: 
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Tis  the    sign  of       tri    umph, 
He    is     gone  be  -  fore     us 
Lift  the    standard    hign-  er 

1— »^~^ 
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Pledge  of  vie  -  to  -  ry.  We  will  glad-ly,  sweet -ly  sing,     As    we  fol-low  Christ  our  King, 

As  our  Friend  and  Guide.  Now  is  past  the  pain  and  shame,  But  his  love  is    still  the  same, 
Vic  -  to- ry     is       near.       We  will  glad-ly, sweet-ly  sing,     As    we  fol-lou  Christ  our  King, 
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Glad-some  off' rings  to     hirn  bring;  Hal- le  -  lu  -  jali!  ]  Wave  the  roy-al     ban-ner! 

Praise    ye  then    his  glo-rious  name;  Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah!  I 

Glad-some  off' rings  to     him  bring;  Hal- le  -  lu  -  jah!  )    wave          the 


m 


4. 


m=* 


Raise  the  standard  high!  '  Tis  the  sign  of  triumph,  The  pledge  of  vic-to  -  ry,       Wave  the  roy-al 

stand     -      ard  sign  of  Wave  the 
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banner!  Raise  the  standard  high!  'Tis  the  sign  of     tri-umph,The    pledge  of  victo-ry. 

stand      -      ard 
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1.  On     the  mount  exalt  -    ed       or       inval-ley   low, 

2.  Thro' the  night  of  weep-ing     look  -  ing  to    the  light, 

3.  Time  is  pass-ing   on  -  ward;  there    is  much  to     do; 

*  m  m  m  m  >- 


In     the  Master' s  serv-  ice 

Of      a   glo-rious  mor  -  row 

Shall  the  sun    be    set  -  tine 


31 4?  :   l**f* 


.A. # 


i'  1  1    »    p  -   M 


sweet    it    is     to      go,        Tell  -  ing  un  -  to  oth  -  ers  where  -   so-e'  er  they    be,     Of 

dawn-ing  clear  and  bright,  When  the  gold-en  sunshine  o'  er      the  hills  will    rise,  And 

ere    our  work  is  through  ?  La  -  bor  ev  -'rvmo-ment  ere       the  shad-ows   fall,  For 


Je  -   sus  and  his  mer  -  cy    full  and     free.  ] 
drive    the  tears  of   sor-row  from  our    eyes,  y  Let  us       work 
soon    the  time  will  pass  be-yond  re  -  call,    j 


and  watch  and 


Then  let    us  work 
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pray,  For  the     seed  that   we     are    sow- ing    can  -  not      die,      Let     us 

and  watch  and  pray, 
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work  .    .   .   and  watch  and  pray  .    .    .       For  the  dawning  of  the  harvest  day  is  nigh. 

Then  let  us  work  and  watch  and  prav, 
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(Chime,  geautifut  §ttt*. 


Lizzii  DeAbmond. 


Adam  Geibel. 


jgf^a^ 


1.  Cnime, 

2.  Chime, 

3.  Chime, 


ful  bells,  till  all  the  wide  world  Shall  hear  of  the  wondrous  sal-va  -  tion; 
ful  bells,  and  gath-er  them  in,  The  souls  that  in  darkness  are  ly  -  ing; 
ful  bells,  till  light  from  on  high, Thro'  all  the  dark  clouds  shall  be  breaking; 
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While  mountain  and  dell,  the  glad  echoes  swell,  Good  ti-dings  to  bear   to  each  na  -  tion 

Ring  soft-  ly  and  tell   the  mes-sage  of  love,      O  ring!  On  the  sweet  echoes   fly  -  ing. 

Chime  sweetly  and  clear  till  hopeless  ones  hear,  And  join  in  the  bless- ed    a- wak- ing. 
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Choris. 
O  ring,  ye  bells!     The  news  proclaim,    Ring  loud  and  clear,     that  all  may  hear, 


Ring,  ye  belis  ! 

mm     m 

The          news  proclaim,       Ring          loud  and  clear, 
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that 

all  may  hear, 
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RinLr  till  the  isl 


ands  of  the  sea        Shall  join  the  bless 


ed  ju  -  bi  -  lee. 


O  ring,  ye  bells!      Till  truth  unfurled,        Triumphant  waves       o'er  all  the  world, 
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Ring,  ye  bells 
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Till 


truth  unfurled, 
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all  the  world, 
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Till  with  your  notes     the  song  shall  ring,    Thro'  all  the     rit. 
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With  your  notes       the 
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song  shall  ring,    Thro'      earth  the  Lord,  the  Lord  is  King 
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light  jfottfulty. 


B.  Mansell  Ramsey 


Right  joy-  ful-  ly     we  meet  to  praise  Our  Fa-ther' s  ho  -  ly 
Give  thanks  while  life  is  voting  and  fair,  And  skies  a-  bove  are 


By  wonders  great,  by  mercies  sure, 

He    bids  the  sum-  mer  sun   rise  up, 

And  still    as  years    go    si  -  lent  by, 

O    God    of  Love!    E-  ter  -  nal-  lv 


He  marks  the  changing  hours 
O'er  o-  cean's  rock-  y      bed, 

The  same  sweet  tale  is  told, 
To  thee  our  songs  shall  rise; 


name,    Who  dwells  in 

bright,  And  childhood's 

Thro'  wreaths  of 

And  chang-es- 

Of     his    di- 

And  thankful  - 


m 
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Chorus,  ff 


i 

light,  who  guards  our  life,  \\  hose  love  is  aye  the  same, 
voic  -  es    fill    the  air  With  mu-  sic   soft  and  light, 
snow.tho'  cold  winds  blow,  He  lifts  the  springtide  flow'rs, 
earth' s  green  robe  to  gold,  When  autumn' s  fruit  is  shed, 
vine  and  watchful  pow'r,  That  nev-  er  wax-  eth     old. 
ness  and  joy  shall  crown  Thy  children's  sac-ri  -  fice. 


I 


Re-joice!     Re-joice!     Be 
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fore  the  Lord,  rejoice!  And  singhis  love  with  heart  and  voice!  Rejoice!  Rejoice!  Rejoice! 
-:,-•> — • 1 u  -  u    i 
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Conquering  (Bvtt. 


Iryin  H.  Mack. 

Voices  in  Unison. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


i.    Con  -  quering  ev-  er,       ev 

2.  Con  -  quering  ev-  er,       ev 

3.  Con  -  quering  ev-  er,       ev 


er  to  con-quer,  For- ward  he  goes  to  the  fray; 
er  to  con-quer,  Gra-cious  Redeemer  and  King; 
er    to  con-quer,    Je  -  sus    is  mon-arch  of       all; 


m 


Urg  -  ing  the  ar-  my  of 

Whith-er  thou  leadest  we 

Let       ev-' ry  al  -  ly  of  , 

-1 h — 1 F — 0 0 


thefaith-ful,    Bid-ding  them  nev- er      de    -    lay. 
will  fol-  low,  While  of    thy  glo  -  ries    we         sing, 
the  Sa- tan,   With  guilt-  y  heart  quick-ly         fall; 
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Girls. 
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Now  they' readvanc-  ing    with     cour- age,       Lift  -  ing  their  ban-ner    on  high, 
We   shall    be  faith  -  ful       in         do  -  ing,        All    that  thou    dost     com  -  mand; 
But     all      the    ar  -  my    thou     lead  -  est,      True  shall  re  -  main  to  the  end; 
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Sound-ing  the  praise  of  the  Sav  -  iour 
Then  we  shall  come  with  re-joic  -ing, 
Then    in      thy   glo  -  ries     for  -  ev  -    er, 


£fc 
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Rais  -  ing  the  glo  -  ri  -  ous  cry.  . 
By  thy  bright  throne  we  shall  stand. 
All     com  -  ing     a  -  ges  they'll  spend. 
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Con  -  quering  ev  -  er,        ev 


er  to  con-quer,    Forward  he  goes  to     the    fray; 
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Urg  -  ing  the  ar  -  my 
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of  .    .    .   the  faith- ful,    Bid-ding  them  nev  -  er      de  -  lay. 
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no.  99.         9*  parch  With  &M  devotion. 


Lincoln  Hall. 


We  march  with  glad  de-  vo  -  tion, Where  Je-sus  leads  the  way, — Our  cloudless  light  thro' 
We  march— where  many  dangers,  And  might-y  foes  ap  -  pear;  Our  on  -  ly  sword  our 
We  march — where  saintly  heroes,  Have  won  their  best  re  -  nown,  And  sword  and  rlametheir 
We  march — where  the  sweet  music, Of  an  -  gels  cheer  us  on,  Who  guard  our  way  by 
We  march  —  where  Jesus  calls  us  To  Zi  -  on's  ra-diant  dome;  And  soon  or  late  with- 
We  march — in  hope  re- joic- ing,  The  war    will    soon  be     done,   And  Christ, our  King, the 


dark- est  night,  Our  Shelter  thro' the  day. 

Sav  -  iour  word,  His  cross  our  banner  dear. 

faith  o'  ercame.To    gain  their  martyr' s  crown. 

night    and  day,  Till  all    our  foes  are  gone. 

in       the  gate,  His  ransom' d  all  will  come. 

world   will  bring, To    bow  be-fore  his  throne. 


Al  -  le 
Al  -  le 
Al  -  le 
Al  -  le 
Al  -  le 
Al  -le-lu  - 


lu- 
lu- 
lu- 
lu- 

lu- 
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ia!  Al-le-lu-ia!  God  is 

ia!  Al-le-lu-ia!  God,  our 

ia!  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!  God  will 

ia!  Al-le-lu-ia!  God  has 

ia!  Al-le-lu-ia!  God  will 

ia!  Al  -  le-lu  -ia!  God  shall 
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ourun  -  fail-ing  stay; 

Al 

1 

-  le  -  lu 

-  ia!  Al  -  le-  lu 
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-ia!Godis   our    un  -  failing  stay. 

strength, is ev-er  near; 

Al 

-le-lu  ■ 

-  ia!  Al  -  le-  lu  • 

-  ia!  God, our  strength, is  ev-er  near. 

never     fail  his  own; 

Al 

-  le  -  lu 

■  ia!  Al  -  le-  lu  - 

ia!  God  will  nev-er    fail  his  own. 

our  redemption  won; 

Al 

■ le  -  lu  - 

ia!   Al  -  le-  lu  - 

ia!  God  has  our  redemption  won. 

bring  the  children  home ; 

Al- 

le  -  lu  - 

ia!   Al  -  le-  lu  - 

ia !  God  will  bring  the  children  home. 

reign,  and  God  a-lone; 

Al- 

le  -  lu  - 

ia!  Al  -  le-  lu  - 

ia !  God  shall  reign, and  God  alone. 
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(To  the  gtamst. 


J.  \V.  V. 
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i.  There 

2.  Lo, 

3.  Your 

4.  Soon 
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J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 
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is     work    that  must   be  done,  And  the  Mas  -  ter   sends  the  call 

the    fields    are  read  -  y  now,  And  the  la  -  bor  -  ers     are  few  ; 

re  -  ward      is     safe    and  sure  In  the  treas-  ure    house    a  -  hove 

the      sum  -  mer  days    will  end,  When  the  har-vest    time    is  past; 
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Lay       a  -  side  your  world  -  ly       care,  Come  and    la  -  bor,  one    and      -  all. 

Hast  -  en  while    the    day       is        here,  There    is    work    for  you       to         do. 

Come    and  help    the    faith  -  ful       ones  In       the  bless  -  ed  work     of       love. 

Come    and    la  -  bor  while    you       may,  While  the    pre-  cious  mo-  ments    last. 
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Chorus. 

To   the    har 


vest,     work  -  er, 


To    the    har  -  vest 


On       the     hill- side,  gath  -  er      on     the     hill  -  side, 
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Be     a    toil 


er     faith  -  ful, 
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Glean  up  -  on    the  plain;    Be 
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toil  -  er,  faith  ful  toil-  er  true,  And  leap  the  gold-en  grain. 
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1.  For- ward  to  Ca-naan'sfair  coun-try    we  go,     Bear-ing   the  ban-ner  of     Je  -  sus; 

2.  Sol  -  diers  are  we      in    the    ar  -  my     of  God,  Bear-ing   the  ban-ner  of     Je  -  sus; 

3.  Ev  -  er  we'll  fol  -  low   the  foot- steps    di-vine,  Bear  -  ing    the  ban-ner  of     Je  -  sus; 


For  -  ward  tho'  oft  -  en  as-  sail'  d  by  the  foe,  Bear-  ing  the  ban-ner  of  Je  -  sus. 
Tread-ing  'mid  time's  changing  scenes  where  he  trod,  Bear-ing  the  ban-ner  of  Je  -  sus. 
Light  from     a-bove    on  our   spir  -  its  doth  shine,  Bear- ing   the  ban-ner    of     Je  -  sus. 


Duet  or  Semi-Chorus. 

-J — M'Br    N 


Faith- ful  for- ev  -  er"  our  watch- word  shall  be,  Faithful    till  truth  from  all  fet- ters  is   free, 
On- ward  tho'  shadows  of  gloom  'round  us  lie,     On- ward  when  conflict  and  dangers  are  nigh, 
Sing-ing    of  peace  when  the  warfare  is  o'er,  Sing- ing  of  home  in  the  glad  ev  -  er-more. 


Faith-  fid 
On-  ward 
Sing  -  ing 


till  Zi  -  on' s  bright  cit 
to  vie  -  to  -jry  won 
we  march  to  the  heav 
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y  we  see,  Bear-ing  the  ban-ner  of 
by  and  by,  Bear-ing  the  ban-ner  of 
en  -  ly  shore,  Bear-ing  the  ban-ner  of 
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the  dear  promis'd  land,  Bear-ing  the  ban-ner    of      Je  -   sus. 
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Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus. 
Je  -    sus. 

(2— 


H5>— 


I 


-Marching  we  go 

Chorus. 

Unison .• D.& 
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Bear  -  ing 
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the  ban  -  ner 

l_       I 

-m         m- 


m 

of 


W 


ZZf 


Je 


— 0- 
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jIHCOLB  Hall. 
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i .   W  ave  the  ban  -  ner    of    the    cross,        Charge 

2.  Nerve  and  for  -  ti  -  fy   .  the      soul,          From 

3.  Cast     a  -  side  each  weight  and  sin,             For 

4.  An  -  gels  watching  from    a  -    bove,           Ev  - 
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the  foe    with    one 
the  storehouse    of 
no    sol  -  dier    can 
'ry  wor  -  thv    deed 
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For    we  fight    be  -  neath  the       Cap  -    tain,    Of    the    ar  -  mies  of  the  Lord. 

Be     no  cow  -  ard     nor      a        weak  -  ling,    In    the    ar  -  mies  of  the  Lord. 

To  have  an  -    y         e  -    vil        hab    -     it,       In    the    ar  -  mies  of  the  Lord. 

What  is  done    by    faith  -  ful        sol  -    diers,    In    the   ar  -  mies  of  the  Lord. 
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Chorus.  Boys. 
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For  -  ward  .  go ;    charge  the  foe, 
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An  -  y      hard-ships  un  -  der  -  go,      For    the 
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Captain  whom  we  fol-low  leads  to 
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God  that  we     be-long       To     the     ar-mies  of    Je  -  ho-  vah,might-y    vie 
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For  the  Captain  of  our  hosts  is    the   Sav  -  iour. 
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Alice  Jean  Cleator. 
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Lintolx  Hall. 
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Ros  -  es  of  June-time  Fragrant  and  fair, 
Beau  -  ti  -  ful  ros-  es,  To  you  is  giv'n; 
Sweet  summer  blossoms  Wondrouslv  fair, 


;ijiij:l 


Ris-  ing  from  darkness  Gladness  to  bear. 
Message    of  gladness  Sent  us  from  heav'  n. 
Your  si-lence  whispers    Of  heaven' s  care. 
[S 
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Once  more  we  welcome  Your  crimson  bloom,  Scatter  -  ing  shadows     Of  nature' s  gloom. 
Un  -  to     us     ev  -  er   Sweet  tho'  ts  ye  bring,  Of  One  more  low-  ly —  Je-  sus  our  King. 
In  your  soft  pet  -  als    Ev  -  er    we    read,      Lessons    of  beau  -  ty     Sent  for  our  need. 
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ros  -  es     so    fair,     Ros        -        es,  fragrant  and  rare, 

Beau-  ti  -  ful,  beau  -  ti  -    ful     ros  -    es        so       fair.         Beau-  ti  -    ful      ros  -  es       so       fra  -  grant  and    rare. 
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Ros        -        es,              brightness  ye  bring, 

Beau-ti-ful      ros  -  es,     the    brightness     ve     bring, 
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Whisper-  ing  now    of 
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Je  -  sus  the  King. 
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i .   Dear  Sav-iour,the  children  are  com-ing  to  thee, 

2.  Dear  Sav-iour,the  children  are  com-ing  to  thee, 

3.  Dear  Sav-iour,the  children  are  com-ing  to  thee, 


Com-ing  to  thee, 
Com-ing  to  thee, 
Com-ing  to  thee, 


corn- 
corn- 
com- 


ing to  thee, 
ingto  thee, 
ingto  thee, 


From  mountain  and  valley, from  isl  -  and  and  sea, The  children  are  com-ing  to 
To  lean  on  thy  breast  and  thy  beauty  to  see,  The  children  are  com-ing  to 
O  look  down  from  heaven, dear  Saviour, and  see, The  children  are  com-ing  to 
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thee; 
thee; 
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fer  the  children 


y         1/ 
to     come  un  -  to    me,    For 
ar  -  my  with  banners ' '  now  marching  a-long,   An 
take  them  and  seal  them  for  -  ev  -  er  thine  own,  And 


bid-ding  them  not ' '  in  the 
ar  -  my  for    Je  -  sus,   to 
nev  -  er  al  -  low  them  to 
#-     -0- :   -0-  -0-    -£     fi-    -0- 
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Bi- ble  we  see,  So  now  in  life's  morning, so  hap  -  py  and  free,  The  children  are 
fight  a-gainst  wrong, Still  shouting  and  singing  a  ju  -  bi-lant  song,  The  children  are 
wan-der  a- lone,  But  ten  -  der-lv  guide  them  un-til  'round thv  throne, The  children  are 
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com-ing  to 
com-ing  to 
gather' d  to 
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thee, 
thee, 
thee. 


Com    -  -  ingto    thee,    .   . 

Coming  to  thee,  com-ing  to  thee, 
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com-ing  to  thee, 
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com-ing  to  thee, 
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Like  doves  to  the  windows  or  birds  to  the  tree,  The  children  are  com-ing  to      thee. 
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C.  Austih  Miles. 
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1.  Sing  ho  -  san-nas    to     the  Liv-  ing  Lord,  Sing  ho- san- nas     to     the  Saviour  King; 

2.  Loud  the  gold-en  harps  of  heav-en  ring, Hark!  The  strains  resound  through  all  the  sky, 
^.    Not  with  gifts  of  frank-incense  and  mvrrh,  Xor  with  arold  would  we  his  fa  -  vorbuv. 


£te4=* 


•zzi 


0—0 


3See,zz 


< 


-0— 


zfc 

-0— 


*%&    \>.*> 


Sing      to   .  him  who  guides  the  rolling  worlds,  Earth  and  heav' n  hosannas  sing. 

Heav'nand  earth      u  -  nite  in  praise  to  sing,  "Glory    be       to     God  most     high. 

But    with  hearts  from    ev  -  *ry  sinful  thought  Far  removed  would  we  draw  nigh. 
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Chords. 


Ho-  san  -  na    to  Je-  sus!  Praise  to  our  King,  Ho-san-na    to    Je-sus!  Loud  let    it  ring! 
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Ho  -  san  -  na    to  him  whom  the  an  -  gels    a-  dore,Ho-san  -  na  for-ev  -  er  -  more! 
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i.   True  -  heart  -  ed,  whole-heart-  ed,   faith 

■  ful     and   loy  -    al,        King      of    our 

2.    True  -  heart  -  ed,  whole-heart-  ed,    full  - 

al  -  le  -  giance    Yield  -  ing  hence  - 

3.   True  -  heart  -  ed,  whole-heart-  ed,    Sav  - 

iour    all     glo  -  rious!    Take     thv  great 

J 
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lives,      by      thy 

forth      to      our 
pow  -    er     and 
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grace     we     will 
glo    -    ri  -  ous       King; 
reign    thou      a    -    lone, 
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Ur.  -    der     thy    stand  -  ard,     ex  - 

Val  -    iant     en  -  deav  -  or,     and 

0    -    ver     our     wills     and     af  - 
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alt  -  ed  and 
lov  -  ing  o  - 
fee  -  tions  vie  - 


roy  -  al,      Strong  in    thy  strength  we  will  bat  -  tie     for      thee, 
be-dience     Free  -  ly    and    joy  -  ous  -  ly    now  would  we    bring. 
Mis,      Free  -  Iv     sur  -  ren-dered  and  whol-  lv    thine   own. 
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True -heart  -  ed,  1 
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lives,      by      thy    grace 
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we     will        be; 


Un  -    der     thv    stand  -  ard,     ex  - 
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alt  -  ed    and  roy  -  al,     Strong  in     thy  strength  we  will  bat  -  tie     for      thee. 
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Jas.  H.  Dixon. 
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For  -  ward,  for- ward,  thro'  the 


a  -    ges. 
See     them  gath' ring  thro'  the       a  -   ges,      Liv 
Lo!       For      us     he    hath   as  -  cend  -  ed,     Cap 


See    God's 
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day, 
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Press-ing      on  -  ward,     striv-ing      up  -  ward,      Till  their    goal 


Men  and     wo  -  men    brave-  ly      toil  -  in$ 
And    to     each    true        pil-  grim    sol  -  dier, 


Up    the      nar 
Thou  art     mine, 


they 
row 

he 


Faith  -  ful  souls  en-  dur  -  ing  hard-  ness 
Who  will  join  these  pil-  grim  war  -  riors, 
And     his  voice  strikes  deepest   mn  -  sic 


r 

With    he  -    ro  -    ic  might, 

No- blest  earth    has  seen, 

In     the     toil     and  strife. 


Faith  -  ful  souls 
Who  will  join 
And       his       voice 


these 
strikes 
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dur    -    ing    hard-  ness, 

pil   -    grim    war -riors. 

deep    -    est      mu  -    sic, 
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Pa-tient  souls  with    mar  -  tyr    cour-  age        Suff'ring     for 


Who  will      fol  -  low       in 
And    his    words  are       liv 


upturns 


the    right. 

the     foot-prints   Where  the  Christ   has  been  ? 
ing    man  -  na        For   each  need      of      life. 
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Lincoln  Hall. 
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Hark, from  ev-'ry  vil-lage,  Cit 
All  the  long  pro-ces-sion,  On 
Saved  of  ev-'ry     na-tion,     Born 


-  y  domeand  town,    Such     a  wondrous  mes-sage 

its  churchward  way,  Kneel-ing  round  the    al  -  tar, 

ev-'ry    clime,  Hear  their  homage  blending, 
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Grand  -  ly  ring-  eth 

Glad  -  ly  seem    to 

At     this  blessed 


down 

say, 

time. 
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Ech-oes  still   are    ring-ing        Of     the  Saviour's  birth; 
'Je  -   sus  Christ, our  Sav-iour,    King  and  Lord  of       all, 
rhou,  our  dai  -  ly     Coun-sel,  Thou,  our  Strength  and  Shield, 
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For   the  world's  redeeming     Je  -  sus  came  to  earth.' 

Bless-  ed  Friend  and  Teacher,  At     thy  feet  we     fall! ' 

In    our  hearts  for- ev  -  er     Thou  thy  scep-ter  wield! 
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Sing,  my  heart,  in  an  -  swer: 
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He's    my  Sav-iour   too;  ....    Nev  -  er  cease  to  tell 
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his  word   is 
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Ech  -  oes  still   are  ring- 


ing 


of      the  Sav- iour's  birth. 
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For       the  world'  s  re  -  deem 
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Je    -    sus  came     to 
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Howard  Clare. 
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1.  A -lone  with  God!  how  sweet   to       be        In  close  com- mun  -  ion  Lord  with  thee, 

2.  A -lone  with  God!    to     whis- per    low      The    lit-  tie  things   that  grieve  me     so, 

3.  A -lone  with  God!   on   wings   to     rise,    And  soar   be- yond  earth's  cloudy     skies, 
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A     joy  -  ful    trust     my  heart  doth    fill,    New  strength  to    do       my    Fa-ther'swil 
To    feel    the  touch     of    love    di  -  vine,  And  know  the    bless  -  ed  Lord    is      mine. 
To    find     a       ref  -  uge  safe  and  sweet,    A      ho  -  ly      rest       at     Je  -  sus'      feet. 


Chorus 
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Alone  with  God!       what  joy  to  know,  Such  sweet  commun   -    ion  here  be  -  low,  To 


A  -  lone  with  God  ! 
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what  joy    to*:now, 


Such  sweet  commun-ion   here   be   -   low,  be- low, 
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me  there. 


climb  the  ho       -       ly  heights  of  pray' r,    And  find  a  blessing  waiting  for  me     there. 

To   climb  the  ho  -  ly  heights,  the  heights  of  pray'r,  And     find      a     bless-  ing  wait-ing        for  me  there. 
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I.    Sweet  are  the   ros  -  es    of   Shar-on,      Fair  and  bright  are  its    lil 

-  ies,    Bending  their 

2.      Je  -  sus    is    call  -  ing  the  children,    Thro'  the  words  of  his  gos 

-  pel,      Bidding  us 

3.    Glad  -  ly    we  come  at  his    bid-ding,    Bear-  ing  garlands  of    ros 

-  es,        Ev  -  er  re  - 
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heads  to  the  breez-es  'Xeath  the  bright  glowing  sun.  Sweeter  than  all  is  the  message, 
keep  his  commandments,  Ev -er  grow  in  his  grace.  We  are  se-cure  in  the  message, 
memb'ring  his  kindness,  At    his  feet  we  will  kneel,     Trusting  a-lone  in    the  message, 
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Which  to  the  world  has  been  giv'n 
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Suf-fer  the  children  to  come  un-to  me,  For  of 
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such  is  the  Kingdom  of  Heav'  n. 
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Suf       -        fer  the  chil     -       dren  to    come  .    .    un-  to 

Suf-fer  tbe  children  to  come  un-  to  me,                    Suf-fer  the  children  to 
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me,   ...        Of    such  .   .    .      is  the  King    -     dom,  of  such  is  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven, 

come  ur.-  to  me,         Such  is  the  Kingdom,  the  Kingdom  of  Heav'n, 

_•_    _JL   .*.   _*.   -*.    +1      ^-. 


Ezji~ff~tr 


I  r-  i,  I  i/ .  1/  1/   u  1/   l»    HUL-J 

_« — « — A 1 l-i 1 


'       "       '         J      '7      > 
Copyright.  1900.  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


£«wt  §tte  the  |to*&— tfiraritoM 


!=^— ■ 


Of      such 


££ 
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No.  111.        parching  ©n  to  Crowns  of  ©lory. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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i.    Faith-ful    sol-diers  of  the  King,  Marching  on  to  crowns  of  glo  -  ry,  Let  your  shouts  of 

2.  Clad  in    armor  pure  and  bright,  Marching  on  to  crowns  of  glo  -  ry,  Trust  ye  in  your 

3.  Christ  the  Lord  will  be  your  shield,  Marching  on  to  crowns  of  glo  -  ry ;  While  the  sword  of 

4.  Go,    re-joic-ing  on  vour  way,  Marching  onto  crowns  of  glo  -  rv;  Soon  will  break  the 
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vict'ry  ring,  Glad  hal-le  -  lu-  jahs  sing. 
Leader's  might,  And  triumph  in  the  fight. 
truth  you  wield,  On  life' s  great  battle-field, 
dawn-ing  rav,  The  cor-  o  -  na-  tion  day. 
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March-ing       on, 
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on,     with  our  faces  t' ward  the  skv;     Marching    on,  Let  Em- 
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i.   We   hare  heard   the  Mas  -  ter  call  -  ing.  Who  will      go    and  reap  to-dav.     See   the 

2.  There  is     need    for  ma  -  ny  reap-  ems     In      the     har-  vest  fields  so  white.  And  eadk 

3.  When  the   har  -  vest  time     is      o-  ver.  And  the  fields  have  all  been  reap"  d„  Then  the 
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fields  are  white  ahead-  y,  And  the    summer  speeds  away;  Stand  no    lon-ger    i  -    dly 
reap-  er  for    the  Master    Is  most    pre-cious  in  his  f  Ev-  ry  sheaf  their  hands  njay 

prais-es    of    the  Master,  On  his    work-ers  will  be  heap  <L  He  will  bid     us    to      his 
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ing,.  There  is     work  for  one  and  all,  Heed  to  -  day    his  bless  -ed  sum- 

err   He   will     gar  -  ner    up   with  care.  Come  and  join  the  hap  -  py  reap 
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the    har  -  vest  glo  -  ry  share.  \ 
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Har  -  vest  great  and  reap-ers  few,   We  are    go  -  ing  forth    to  reap      for 
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Rejoice 
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Re  -  joice!  The   Lord  Je    -    ho   -  van  reigns     In 

The     Son     who   once  for       us       was    slain.  Now 

Re   -joice!  That    he  a      cross    did     bear,    His 

The     Son       of    God  en-throned  on      high,   The 
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reigns  in 
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The     Tri  -   une   God    the  praise   de- mands     Of     earth  and  sea     and 

The     glo    -    ry      on     the  cross    he     won,       Is       his       e  -  ter  -  nal 

Re  -  joice     that    we      a  cross  may  bear,    And      fol  -  low  where  he 

The     Ho    -    ly     Spir  -  it  from     his  throne,    The     promised  com  -  fort 
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ly  come    the  bless  -  ed     sunbeams       In 
Sunbeams  on    the  snow-capped  mountains     Lay 

Yer-  dant  land    and  glanc-  ing    \va  -  ter        An  -  swer    to        the  sun's    ca  -  ress, 
Like     a    smile     of    God,    our    Fa  -  ther,  Comes  the  sun     with   wel-  come  light, 
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a    flood      of    gold  -  en    rain, 
a     daz  -  zling    di  -    a-dem. 
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Bring-  ing  gifts 
And    the  hum 
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ealth  and  beau  -  ty  To      all     Xa  -  Hire's  wide     do  -  main. 

ti    -    ny    dew-  drop  Turn  they   to         a      spark-  ling  gem. 

And    the  clouds    of     eve      and  morn-  ing  Blush  with  hues    of       lov  -    li  -  ness. 

Tell  -  ing     all       his  earth  -  ly     chil  -  dren  Of      his    good-ness    and      his  might. 
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Beau-  ti  -  ful  sun  -  beams,   .... 

Beau  -  ti   -   ful    sun  -  beams, 
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ra-  di-  ant  sun  -  beams,    . 
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di  -  ant    sun -beams. 
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sweet  ben- e- dictions     fall; Beauti- ful  sun  -  beams  .    .   .        gently  de- 
ben  -  e  -  die-  tions  fall,  Beau-  ti  -  ful   sunbeams, 
-#-  •    -#-                         -'-'        -*-     -*-    -0-     -0-     m    . 

:= ni^mii_^u#i^ 


£ 


1 7 


HeI 


1 


.0 rf * 


V— . 


'- 


ZB 


n     j._- j; 


-^0 — +— 1-# — 0—0 — * — +-- — p_-t=s— — -*--^-a 


T    T 


V    v 


&T 


U   1/    b    I      C  i 

scend-  ing,    ....         Bring  their  joy  ....   and  cheer  to         all 

gen  -  tly  de-  scending,   Bring    their    joy,    their  joy     and    cheer,    thtir  joy  and  cheer    to     all 
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1.  Onward, onward, speed  thy  conq5 ring  flight;  Through  the  darkness  send  thy  radiant  light; 

2.  Onward, onward, speed  thy  conq' ring  flight;  Plant  thy    standard  on  each  mountain  height; 

3.  Onward, onward,  speed  thy  conq' ring  flight;  Now  the  morn-ing  bursts  up- on     the  sight; 
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Tread  the     i  -  dols   in   the  dust,  Spread  the  gospel's  ho  -  ly  trust;  Bid   the  slumb'ring 

Let    the  bliss-  ful    tid-  ings  float  Till    the   sweetly  echoing  note  Sounds  from  vale  and 

Je  -  sus  now   his  kingdom  takes  And  the  joy-  ous  song  awakes  From  the  hearts  of 
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nations  Hail  the  Lord  of     all. 

for-est,  "He    is    Lord  of     all.' 

thousands,  "He    is    Lord  of     all.' 


O  conq' ring  angel,  onward  haste!  A 


way! 
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Hail      with  gladness       Je  -   sus,  the  Lord     of 
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i.    In  the  strength  of  the  Lord  we  will    go,  (will    go,)  With  our  face  ev  -  er  turned  to  the 

2.  In  the  arm    of     the  Lord  we  will  trust,  (will trust,)  He  is  right-eous  and  mighty    and 

3.  In  the  cause  of    the  Lord  we  will  win,  (  will  win,)  In  the   con-flict   of  right    o-ver 


foe,  (to  the  foe,)  We  will  nev  -  er,  nev 
just;  (he  is  just,)  We  will  nev  -  er,  nev 
sin;  (o-  ver  sin;)  We    will  nev  -  er,  nev 


er  yield,  With  sal  -  va  -  tion  as    our  shield, 
er    fail,    For  our  Cap  -  tain  will    pre-vail, 
er   fall,    For  our  King    is      o  -  ver  all, 


In  the  strength  of  the  Lord  we  will    go.    1 

In  the    arm     of  the  Lord  we  will  trust.  I  Marching  on,  .    .    .     marching  on,    .    .   . 

In  the    Cause     of  the  Lord  we  will  win.    J  Marching  on,  marching  on, 


To  the  hap-py  land  of  Ca-naan, bright  and  fair, 


When  the  Captain  calls  his  own, 


bright  and  fair, 


To 


the  mansions 'round  the  throne,  Praise  his  name!  Halle  -  lu-jah!  we'll  be    there! 
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i.      I'm     a        pil  -  grim,    and    I'm     a     stran  -  ger;         I     can     tar  -  ry,      I     can 

2.  Of     that      cit  -    y,        to   which    I      jour-ney;       My    Re- deem- er,     my  Re- 

3.  There  the     sunbeams     are     ev  -  er     shin  -  ing,        O     my    long-  ing  heart,  my 
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tar  -  ry     but      a     night!       Do    not    de  -  tain    me,       for      I      am  go  -  ing 

deem- er,     is      the    light;     There    is     no       sor  -  row,     nor    an  -  y  sigh  -  ing 

long- ing  heart    is     there;      Here    in    this    coun  -  try,       so  dark  and  drear-  y, 
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I'm    a    pil  -  grim, 


and  I'ma 
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I'm     a       pil-grim,  I'm    a     pil-grim,  and    a 


To  where  the  fountains  are  ev- er   flow- ing; 

Nor  an  -  y   tears  there,  nor  an  -  y     dy  -  ing. 

I  long  have  wander'  d    for-lorn  and  wea  -  ry : 
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I    can  tar-  ry,    I    can  tar-  ry    but    a  night; 
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tar-ry    but     a  night; 
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pil  -  grim,      and  I'm  a  stranger; 
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I  can  tar-ry,    I  can  tar-ry  but  a  night! 
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pilgrim,  I'm  a  pilgrim,  and  a  stranger,  and  a  stranger, 
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tarry  but  a  night. 
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i.   Life      is    full      of    sunshine, when    the  sun      is     hid,     When  its  beams  no  lon-ger 
2.   Set      the  ech  -  oes  ring- ing      in       a    glad    re-frain,     Tho' the  clouds  may  gather 
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Sor  -  rows  will    not   lin  -  ger,  grief  will  not      remain,  Where 
Chil-  dren  of     the  Sav-  iour    ev    -  er  joy  -  ful    be,    For 
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life     is    full    of  sunshine  ev  - 'ry      day 
life     is     full    of   sunshine  ev  -  *rv      dav 


Let  the 
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rus       ring,  For     life    is  full   of  sun  -  shine     tho' the  clouds  appear,    Then 
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chil-  dren    sing,      Letthecho-rus     ring,       While  Jesus  waits  our  song  to  hear. 
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Lo,  the  ban  -  ner     of     our  King 
On-ward,  up-ward  day  by  day, 
On-ward  for    our  Kins:  we'll  go, 
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'  Xeath  its  folds  we'  re  marching,  As  the  vie-  tor's 
'  Xeath  its  folds  we'  re  marching,  Fighting  for  him 
'  Xeath  its  folds  we'  re  marching,  In  his  strength  we'  11 
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all     the     way, 
meet  each    foe,    ' 
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N'eath    its  folds  we'  re  marching,  Straight  to  glo-rious  vie  -  to  -  ry, 
Xeath    its  folds  we're  marching,  Fighting  foes    with-  out,  with-in, 
Xeath    its  folds  we're  marching,  Trusting    in       our-selves  we  fall, 

marching, 
m    ._.                 ■#•-#--#-.                  1           1           I           I                         1                   1 

fmY  k      P>          1             ! 

"•              1    m      m      2     2  1  m        a        m        m 

— » #  — 0—0-A 

trj-  i             '         i 

V* — -  h. 

0          #       #        #    1                                    *                   ^ 

t* — =1 — Si — ^=j 

~~ r     •   r    r 

*                       0 

i     #    r^» 

~l 4 


D.S.- 
I 


-Lift  the  roy  -  al    ban-ner      high, 
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Out      of  death' s    cap  -  tiv    -    i    -    ty, 
Striv-ing       ev    -    er  -  more    to       win, 
But    thro'   him  we'  re  strong  tho'    small, 
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In  -    to       no    -  ble  man-hood  free, 

Souls  from    out       the  ways     of  sin, 

He     will    help       us  con  -  quer  all, 
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Xeath    its    folds    we      dare     to       die 
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Xeath    its   folds  we'  re  march-in? . 
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March  -  ing,   march  -  ing,  'Xeath    its  folds  we're 

Marching,  marching.rnarching. marching, 
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march    -    ing,      March    -     ing,       march    -    ing,      'Xeath    its  folds  we' re  marching. 

marching,  march-ing,  March-ing,  marching,  march-  ing,  march-ing,  marching.marching 
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i.   All  tne     na-tionsot     the  earth      re  -  joice  and  sing.Through  the  radiant  spheres  of 

2.  Cru-ci  -  fied   on  Cal-va-ry     'neath  dark-en' d  sky, — Can  it      be  that  Je  -  sus 

3.  Mingling  with  the  ransomed  host     a  -  round   the  throne,  We  shall  join  the  song  of 
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light  the     ech-oes  ring, Send  the  news  from  shore  to  shore,  Jesus  reigns  for-ev- er  more, 

reigns  enthroned  on  high  ?  Yes!  The  Lord  of  life  and  love,  On  the      roy-  al  throne  above, 

an  -  gels  with  our  own.  When  his  pu  -  ri-  ty    we  share,  We  his      glo  -  ry  shall  declare, 

.*_      _JL          _#.      J0.      $.      -0-1-0-         -*-•    -*-   -*-•                          -*-•    -*-         -«-.      «-     #        -«--£- 
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pj«i  ?  w     r     p       *      f     \       u    B 
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Send  the  glorious  tidings  swelling  "  Christis  King. 
Hears  the  shouts  of  angels  ringing  ' '  Christ  is  King. ' ' 
And  shall  join  the  mighty  chorus  "  Christ  is  King."  j 


Christis  Kine! 


-M.      .* .      * 


•-- *— 0 — ^ — ,-; 1 r-*-*^ ! i 1 


y  ll  y       /  •      k 

Through  the  radiant  spheres  of  light  his  prais  -  es     ring,  Send  the  news  from  shore  to  shore, 

#         r  ,  •   -«-    -*- 


±T 


b   p   r    B  r^S 
— — i-p — ^ — ? — ^ 


Je  -  sus  reigns  for-  ev  -  er-more,  Send  the  glorious  tidings  swelling  ' '  Christ  is  King." 
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$awl,  gmtity  (tot 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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-*— fc 
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1.  Gath  -  er  from  the  hill-  sides,  gath  -  er  from  the  plains,  Sing     a  glad    ho  -  san  -  na, 

2.  Gath  -  er  from  the  for  -  est       on    this  fes  -  tal  day,     Bring-ing  roy  -  al     gar-lands 

3.  Born  for  our    re-  demption,  may  we  seek   to  know    More    of    Je  -  sus'  spir  -  it, 


S±E£E33E5 


ft 
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rfc=t 


FS N- 
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Je  -  sus  ev  -  er  reigns;  Lift  your  hearts  and  voic  -  es  in  a  car-  ol  strong, 
at  his  feet  to  lay;  Join  the  heav'n-ly  cho-  rus  in  a  song  of  praise, 
in      his  grace    to     grow;     Tho'     a     low  -  ly    man-ger  shield- ed    him    at  birth, 


_& 


-*---*■ 


£=E 


Chorus. 
-fV 
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Pow  -  er  and  do-  min  -  ion  un  -  to  him  be-  long. 
Sing-  ing  songs  of  glad-  ness  for  the  best  of  days. 
Now    his  pow' r  is  spread-ing       o-  ver    all  the  earth. 


Car  -  ol,  sweet-ly    car  -  ol, 


ES: 


#-=- 


I 


Car    . 

I 


ol, 


V 
-ol  loud  and  long,    Raising  hap-py  voic-es 

and  long.       Car      -      ol,  car  -    ol 


a  joyous  song;  Send  the  message 

a  song ;      Send  the 

I 
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Hugh  Stowell. 


®hc  pwg-Stat. 


R.  C.  Ward. 


i  .    From  ev 

2.  There  is 

3.  There,  there 


ry  storm-y    wind  that  blows, 
a   spot  where  spirits  blend, 
on    ea  -  gle  wings  we  soar, 


From  ev 
Where  friend 
And  time, 
-I 


u  ^  r    * 

1.  From  ev  -  'ry    storm  -  y    wind  that  blows,  wind  that  blows, 

2.  There  is        a     spot  where  spir-its    blend,  spir-  its  blend, 

3.  There,  there  on    ea  -  gle  wings   we  soar,  wings  we  soar, 


'ry  swell-ing 
holds  fel-low  - 
and  sense  seem 


fcfcfc 


r  f  ? 


^1  IpfcEchElrE 


t=* 


From  ev  -   'ry    swell-ing 
Where  friend  holds  fel-low  - 
And  time,  and  sense  seem 


tide    of  woes, 
ship  with  friend: 
all    no  more; 


There    is  a    calm,  a    sure    re -treat; — 

Tho'  sun       -     dered  far,   by  faith  they  meet 
And  heav'  n       comes  down  our  souls  to  greet, 


*    d  1  iEE 


4=± 


V       V       V       V       I 
tide      of      woes,        tide      of    woes, 
ship,  holds  fel  -  low  -  ship  with  friend  ; 
all      no      more,         all      no  more ; 


V  ■  V  v    V    X 

There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  re -treat, sure  retreat; — 
Tho"  sun-dered  far,  by  faith  they  meet, faith  they  meet 
And  heav'n  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet, souls  to  greet. 


f-p-k-l 


m 


-V 

3= 


'    J  '  J..  '"^ 


'Tis  found  beneath  the  mer  -  cy 

A-round  one  common  mer  -  cy 

While  glo  -  ry  crowns  the  mer-cy 


-  seat.    There    is       a    place    where 

-  seat.        O!  Whith-er  could       we 

-  seat.        O!  May    mv  hand      for 


iHin 


Je  -  sus  sheds 
flee    for    aid 
get  her  skill 

4. 


There    is 
O!   Whith 
O!   May 


a  place  where  Je-sus 
er  could  we  flee  for 
my  hand  for  -  get  her 


sheds, 
aid  ... 
skill.. 


The       oil           of  glad-ness  on  our   heads,- 

When    tempt    -  ed,  des  -    o  -  late,  dis-mayed; 

My    tongue      be  si  -  lent,  cold  and    still, 

s 


A     place, 

Or     how 

This  bound 


than 
the 
ing 


.     I 

The         oil         of 

When     tempt  -  ed, 

Mv      tongue     be 

-#- 

-0 ' 


glad 
des 


ness 

o 
lent, 


I 

on  our     heads, - 

late,  dis  -  mayed  ; 

cold  and      still, 


A  place,  than 
Or  how  the 
This   bound  -  ing 


fc 

-'*- 
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all    be-sides  more  sweet; 
hosts  of    sin    de  -  feat, 
heart  for-get     to     beat, 
N 


It        is    the  blood-bought  mercy  -  seat. 

Had    sutt' ring  saints  no  mer-cy   -    seat? 

If        I     for  -  get  the    mer  -  cy   -    seat. 


all     be  -  sides  more  sweet,  be  -  sides  more  sweet ;  It 
hosts  of     sin       de    -  feat,  sin      de  -  feat,     Had 

heart   for  -  get      to    beat,     for  -  get      to    beat,       If 


gfe 


is     the  blood-bought  mer  -  cy    -    seat. 

suff  ring  saints   no   mer   -    cy   -    seat. 

I       for  -  get     the    mer   -    cy    -    seat. 


-+ * • — »— v v 
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No.  123. 


Py  Covtt  %vA  £. 


Anon. 

| 

r  i    I 

_a 

Mrs.  H.  L.  T.  Atkinson. 

jRlfrl  i 
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*  *  -? 

-# — J,  X  J   1   d  .    1 — • — 

-£-. — h»  •-»--?   «-| 

W^ ^ 

J  • 
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I    have     a  friend  so  precious, 
Sometimes  I'm  faint  and  weary, 
He  knows  how  much  I  love  him 

I    tell    him  all  my    sor-rows, 
He  knows  how  I  am  long-ing  Some  wea  -  ry  soul  to 

I    have   his  yoke  up  -  on  me,   And    eas  -  y    '  tis    to 


So    ver  -  y  dear    to    me, 

He  knows  that  I     am  weak 

He  knows  I    love  him  well; 

I     tell    him  all    my  joys, 

win, 

bear; 


He  loves  me  with  such 
And  as     he  bids  me 
But  with  what  love  he 
I     tell    him  all  that 
And  so      he  bids  me 
Of    the  burden  which 


ten  ■ 
lean 
lov- 
pleas 
go 
he 


der 

on 

eth 

-  es 


love, 
him, 
me, 
me. 


He  loves  so  faith-ful 
His  help  I  glad  -  ly 
Mv  tonsrue  can  nev-er 


seek; 
tell: 


and  speak 
car  -  ries 


tell    him  what  an-noys; 
lov  -  insj  word  for  him. 


I 

I    could  not  live    a  -  part  from  him, 

He  leads   me    in    the  paths  of  light, 

It      is       an    ev  -  er  -  last-ing  love, 

He  tells    me  what  I    ought  to    do, 

He  bids    me  tell    his  wondrous  love, 


glad  -  ly  take    a     share;  For  then     it 


my 


hap  -  pi  -  ness 


±^2: 


M 


i 


3E5 

— w 


-0^0 


I 
II 


1    I    I     I     I 

I    love  to     feel  him    nigh, 
Beneath  a     sun  -  ny     sky, 
In    ev  -  er    rich    sup-  ply. 
He  tells  me  what  to      try, 
And  why  he  came  to     die. 
To  have  him  al  -ways  nio-h ,- 


And  so  we  dwell  to-gether, 
And  so  we  walk  to-gether, 
And  so  we  love  to-gether, 
And  so  we  talk  to-gether, 
And  so  we  work  to-gether, 
-We  bear  the  voke  to-gether, 


My 
My 
My 

My 
My 
My 


Lord 
Lord 
Lord 
Lord 
Lord 
Lord 


and 
and 
and 
and 
and 
and 


t*2# 
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Possum's  of  fraiss*. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


i.    Ringmer-ry  bells    in      a     joy-ous  chime!  Pealing  your  glad  rounde-  ley!        Car  -  ry     the 

2.  Ring  sil-  ver  chimes,  while  the  sunlight  gleams.  Bright  thro' the  blue  arching  sky!    Tell-ing      a- 

3.  Ring,  while  the  an- gels    in  heav-en  sing    Un-to  the  Fa-ther  of    light,  Crowning  with 


1 h H 1 1— 1 1 1 -t-^pi 


-v— y- 
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-A P N ^ ^-. =- \- j- , \~-  — 1-. 
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I 

mes-sage  of  blossoms  so  sweet,  As  they  praise  the  dear  Lord  ev-'ry  day!  , 
new  of  the  beau-  ti  -  ful  home,  And  the  love  that  will  nev  -  er-more  die.  , 
gladness  the  sweet  summer  tide,  E  -  ven     so,     it  seem'dgoodin  his      sight. 


£3 


ff      lf'j>    I 


Chorus. 

Girls.     Tempo.   (Stringing  movement.) 


All. 


u 


&&*=s 


Boys.  All.  ,         ^^m 

— I 1 _ _ , 1 , |_4- 
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Rin< 


ing,     ring 


ing,  crown'  d  with   his     love        to  -    day, 


Girls. 

1 


All. 
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no.  125.      P  the  tttg  P  Wa»t  With  ftjflt*. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 


Maurice  A.  Clifton. 
i  I        IS    I 


tt=4 
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1.  All   the  way    I'll     walk  with  Je  -  sus,  Tho'  his  face   I      can- not  see,     Just   to  know  that 

2.  He  will  tune  my     si  -  lent  pow-ers,  To      a  mel  -  o  -  dy     di-vine;  Fall- ing  down  in 

3.  All    the  way    I'll     walk  with  Je  -  sus,  Tho'  the  bil-lows  round  me  roar;  Death  is  but    the 

■H    K     1 


-#-     -#- 


I 


:fcj: 


Vzzt: 


1 — FF 


Chorus. 

J — &-4. 


4   n  J   1  H    11-  I -^ — ^ — a^   #j  j.  1 


he      is      near  me, This    is   joy     e  -  nough  for   me. 

gold- en     showers,  O'er  my  path  his    mer-cies  shine.  ^  Blessed  Lord  what  joy    to     be 
shin- ing    por-tal,    To    thebliss-ful      glo  -  ry  shore. 


-0-         -»-      -•-     -F-      -#- 
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Walk-ing  all    the  way  with  thee,  Feeling  the  touch  of  that  hand  divine,  Knowing  the  Christ-love  is 


m^ 


t=e=$=¥=(£^&± 
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-*^*=tt=$ 


V~\T 
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t=P=t=q=p 
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r 

ev  -  ermine;  Bright  in  the  light  of  e  -    ter-ni-ty,        Je-sus  my  Saviour  I'll  see,  I'llsee 
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No.  126. 

Alice  Jean  Cleator. 


$oy  awl 


•- 
i.   There's  a  song  of  gladness  in  the  summer-land,  summer-land,  summer-land, 

2.  O  there's  sunlight  falljng  down  in  golden  show' rs, golden  show'rs,    golden  show'rs, 

3.  There' s  a  message  uri^o  bird  and  blossom  giv'  n, blossom  giv'  n,        blossom  giv'  n, 

-4- 
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ittzzi 
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There' s  a  smile  of  welcome  from  the  blossom  band, blossom  band,      blossom  band. 
Ev'  ry  bush  and  tree  is  garlanded  with  flow'  rs, brightest  flow'  rs,     brightest  flow'  rs. 
All  are  telling  of  the  mighty  pow'r  of  heav'n.pow'r  of  heav'n,      pow' r  of  heav'n. 


-ft^  4-4:  r  r  r  n*  fr  *  r^tMJjj^r^^t^ 


Let  us  in  the  joy  u  -  nite, 
Joy  is  in  the  perfumed  air, 
On  this  queen  of  sum-  mer   days, 


f  r  r f       p 

Neath  the  summer' s  gold  -  en    light; 
Life     is  reign- ing    ev  -    'ry- where; 
Let  our  hearts  in    lov  -    ing  praise, 


1-1 


rt 


•p*p 
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While  the  world  is  fair  and  bright,       Let  us  join  the  rapture  of  the  summer-land. 
Earth  a  bridal  robe  doth  wear,  In  the  splendor  of  the  summer' s  happy  hours. 

Unto  God  their  tribute  raise,  Let  us  sound  the  glories  of  the  King  of  heav'  n. 


Chorus. 


far 


S± 


r     rs 
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Joy  and  praise, 


joy  and  praise, 


1/    k     j        I  'I 

Ring  in  nature's  anthems  sweet; 


-±1- 


Joy  and  praise, 


joy  and  praise. 
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llifell 


in  anthems  sweet ; 
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Joy  and  praise,    .    .    .      joy  and  praise,    .    .    .    May  each  heart  the  strains  re  -  peat 

Joy  and  praise,  joy  and  praise, 
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No.  127. 


Wxt  (BWWwn'jS  jtaHg. 


Jennie  Wilson. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Hark  to  the  tread  of    the  children's  army,  Look  on  the  youthful, and  bright-fac'd  throng, 

2.  O-  ver  the  children   un  -  furl  the  ban-  ner     Of  the  dear  Master  who  loves  them  all; 

3.  Train' d  for  the  Master,  the  children's  ar  -  my  Strong  in  the  service     di- vine  will    be, 


.0 


33z 


ffl^g 
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Hast-  en-  ing  forward  with  ea  -  ger  footsteps,    Marching  the  highways  of  time  a-  long. 
Teach  them  to  follow  where  he  would  lead  them,  Read  -  y     to  answer    his    ev- 'ry  call. 
O  -  ver  the  foes  they  must  meet  in  con-  flict,     Je-  sus  will  give  them  the  vie  -  to  -  ry. 

-#-  -0-  -0-  _      -0-     -0-  1      -»-•  -0-  -0- 
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Chorus.  Unison.  Inst. 


1 T 

Jiwt 


1    1 
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-m-m- 
Marching   a-long,        marching  a-long,         Led  by  the  King  we  are  singing  our  song; 


-#-  -0- 
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Unison. 


V      V 


Inst. 


Inst.       Parts. 


1    I    0   r         "  ?  1  M 


1    i/   u  1         1    i/   0  1 

Marching  a-  long,  marching  a-  long 

S3 ; r 1 1 1 


Marching  the  highway  of  time  along. 
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L:zz:e  DeAem 


Char  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  God  wants  my  life    to      be     a  song,   A  strain  of  mu  -  sic    sweet,     A     glad  sur- 

2.  God  wants  my  life    to      be     a  song,   A      hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  strain,    Un  -  to    the 

A     cho  -  ral  hymn  of  praise,  That  saints  and 


3.   God  wants  my  life    to 

kj»*  r 


be 


; :  r.  _: 


y  i  try- *Efe 


-?•- 


i^a 


ren  -  der      of      my      all,      Be  -  fore    the    mer  -  cy-seat;      A      joy  -  ful    sac  -  ri  - 

Lamb    of     Cal  -  va  -    ry,     For    dy  -  ing     sin  -  ners  slain;     A      har-mo-ny     di  - 

an  -  gels  sweet  -  ly     sing,  Thro'  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  days;  What  tho'     it      be      a 


rice  of  praise.  A    chime  of     sil-  ver    bells,   That  thro*  the     si  -  lence    of  the  night, 
vine,  that  fills  With  joy  the  pass-ing  years,     An      an-them,  ris  -  ing  strong  and  true, 
mi-nor  strain,  Sometime  the  notes  will  ring,    And    with  ex  -  ult  -  ant     mu  -  sic    fill 


±=t 


7~\ 7  7  7 •      1        • 7 7 J 


The  coming  dawn  foretells. 
Thro'  pen  -  i  -  ten-  tialtear? 
The    pal-  ace   of  the  King. 


§s 


Singing  sweet  mel-  o  -  dy,    Praising  him  for  - 

0 |    §       0 0 

0      t^—*       9 • — -#I=: 


}J 

i 

m  p 

-J^_ 

V 

\ 
-• 9- 

ff 

/ 

— 9~ 

7          / 
— «i 

• 

P 

—9— 

—9- 

777/ 

ev 

— 0 — 1 
■9- 

-  er, 

9 

Life 
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Tiumph 
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song, 

Lord 

,to 

thee; 
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rr.elo-   dy, 

I 

\ 

V 

\ 

V 

v        h 

& 

m 

0  • 

•    .                 • 

pp± 

0 

— •— 

~^r 

-0— 

-9 — 9— 

-#^3- 

_  0— 



_X_ic  c  C I 

-  7 

7 — 

7 

-W- 

■ 

7 

■  1          - — i 
/    7    / 

Copyright,  1900,  bj  HaU-Maek  Co. 


god  Wants  pg  £ife  to  5c  a  ^ong. — Concluded 


-N ^-1-• P 1—, — ,' L 

# #— t3=_i=5i=tz* — =3: 

a      triumph  song,  Lord,     to 
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|n  the  ioumeg  of  pfc. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


— ^- 


S 


i.  In   the   jour-ney  of      life,   with  its  strug- gle  and  strife,  And  the  per  -  ils    that 

2.  Tho' the  pathway  be  rough,  and  our  strength  not  e  -  nough  For  the  jour-ney   that 

3.  In    the  night,  as  the    day,  Christ  our  Guide  knows  the  way,  By  the  hand  he     se  - 

4.  When  the  journey  is    done,  and  the  goal  has  been  won,  And  our  Home  has  been 
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meet  and  o'er-  take  us, 

still    lies  be  -  fore  us, 

cure-  ly   will     hold  us; 

reach' d  to  leave  nev    -  er; 
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We  must  trust  and  not  fear,     for  the  Sav-  iour    is      near, 

We  shall  yet  reach  the  end,    for  we'  ve  Christ  for  a  Friend, 

And  when  dangers  af-  fright,  will  de-  fend  with  his  might, 

Then  with  new  pow'rs  endued, and  with  old  pow'rs  renewed, 
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d.s. — and  when  end-ed  the 
Chorus.  ■ 


strife, 


Who  has  pledg'  d  himself  ne'  er  to  for-  sake     us.  , 

And  a     Fa-ther  in  heav'  n  to  watch  o'  er    us.  I 

Or  with-  in  his  strong  arms  will  en  -  fold     us.  f 

We  will  serve  thee,  blest  Saviour, for-  ev  -  er.  ^ 


Then  de 


spite  ev 


foe, 
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let  us 
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bove  he  will  lead      us. 
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cheer-ful-  ly    go, 
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Saviour  may  need    us;  He'  11  protect  us  thro'  life 
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Alice  Jean  Cleator. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1 .  Be  -  yond  the  winter' s  storms  and  blight,    Be  -  yond    the  summer'  s  shining  strand, 

2.  No      lin-  g' ring  shadow   of    the    night,    Shall  dim     the    glo  -  ry     of  that  shore; 

3.  No    part  -  ingword,  no  tears  nor  pain,    Shall  pass  those  por- tals  fair  and  bright, 
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There  waits  a  land  of  joy  and  light —  O  bright  and  fadeless  summer  -  land! 
There  all  is  joy  and  song  and  light,  And  rest  and  peace  for-  ev  -  er  -  more! 
There  part  -  ed  friends  shall  meet  a-gain,    With  -  in      that  Land  of  love  and    light! 
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O  summer-land that  gleams  a-far Beyond  the  light 

O  summer-  land  that  gleams  a  -  far,  Be-yond  the  light 
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land, we  long  for  thee dear  summer-  land. 

O  summer- land,  we    long    for   thee,  dear  summer-land. 
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gwpaw  \|c  for  Service. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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i.   Pre  -  pare    ye    for  serv-ice,    put      on    the  Cos- pel  Arm- or,    Pre  -  pare    ye    for 

2.  Pre  -  pare    ye    for  serv- ice     by       dai  -  ly  pray' rand  praising,  Pre  -  pare    ye    for 

3.  Pre  -  pare    ye    for  serv-  ice,     be     read  -  y      at    his    bid-ding,  Pre  -  pare    ye    for 
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serv-ice,  at  -  tend  your  Lord's  command;  Ad-vance  to  the  con-flict,  nor 
serv-ice  by  kneel-  ing  at  his  feet;  In  cheer  -  ful  sub- mis-sion  and 
serv-ice,       de  -  lay     not       at       his    calls;     Each   day  strug-gle    on-ward,    his 


fear  e  -  vil  fore-  es,  By  faith  ye  shall  conquer  and  pos  -  sess  the  land, 
deep  con  -  se  -  cra-tion,  Let  self  be  re-ject-ed,  for  his  use  made  meet, 
work    glad  -  ly     do-  ing,     And     rest      will     be  s\veet-er  when  the    twi-  light  falls. 


Then  prepare  ye  for  service,  read-  y  and  willing  Quickly  to  answer  when  Jesus  calls; 
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Then  prepare  ye  for  service,  his  work  pursuing,  Rest  will  be  sweet  when  the  twilight  falls. 
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(gathering  j^hfavejs  far  §t$w. 


Jbknie  Wilson. 


Lincoln  Hall. 


i.   Work  in    the    har-vest  that  for    you  calls, Gath-er-ing  sheaves  for  Je  -  sus,  Work  till  the 

2.  Reap,  for  the  harvest-field  lies  world-wide,  Gath-er-ing  sheaves  for  Je -sus,  Serve  with  the 

3.  Pa-tient-ly    toil     in   the  field    of  time,  Gath-er-ing  sheaves  for  Je  -  sus,  Lay-ing  up 
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a-round  you  falls, 
faith-ful  ones  side  by  side, 
treas-ure  for  realms  sublime, 


Gath-er-ing  sheaves  for  Je  -  sus;    Hast-en,  O  hast-en,  de  - 
Gath-er-ing  sheaves  for  Je  -  sus;  Tho'  you  toil  hard  thro'  the 
Gath-er-ing  sheaves  for  Je  -  sus;  Tho'  you  oft  wea-ry    and 


IE 


MP  g 

^-H-b— b-- 


*=* 


-A- 

— 1— 


~N Pv 


P A- 


•-5 


lay    no  more,  Gar-ner    for  heav-en    the     gold-en  store,  Work  till  the  sea- son    of 
burning  heat,    Lay-ing  bright  grain  at  the    Master' s  feet,    You  will  have  won  ben-e   - 
faint  may  be,   And  with  dim  eves  oft  vour  tasks  mav  see,      La  -  bor   in    faith  for    e    - 
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Chorus. 


Gath 


toil  is  o'er,  Gath-er  -  ing  sheave^  for  Je  -  sus 
die  -  tion  sweet,  Gath-er  -  ing  sheaves  for  Je  -  sus 
ter  -  ni  -  ty,     Gath-er  -  ing  sheaves  for  Je  -  sus.  j   Gath-er-ing  sheaves 


er-ing   sheaves, 
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gath-er-ing  sheaves, 
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Gath 


er-ing   sheaves,   Find  in  life' s  harvest  divine  employ,  Bringing  the  soul  ever- 

gath-er-ing  sheaves,  gath-er-ing  sheaves, 
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last  -  ing  joy,  Rapture  that  nev-er  shall  know  al-loy,  Gath-er-ing  sheaves  for  Je-sus. 
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Rev.  Neal  A.  McAnly 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


Jaita,  §tope,  and  gCow. 
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1.  O    God       of     grace  in-crease  my    faith!  Help  me        to    dai    -  ly      trust  thy  word; 

2.  O    God      of     grace,  up-build  my   hope!  Let     not        a  doubt    my    spir  -  it  sway; 

3.  O    God      of     grace,  in-spire    my    love!    Fill    my     cold  heart  with   ho  -  ly    fire, 
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Give    me     the  strength  that  a]  -  ways  comes  From  lean  -  ing     on    my   bless  -  ed    Lord. 

Be    thou    my    con-stant  shield    of  light    That     I       may  walk  the    nar  -  row    way. 

That      I     may    live    each  pass  -  ing    day     As      my      Re  -  deem-er    doth     de  -  sire. 


m 


Chorus. 
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O   God        of  grace      in    Je    -     sus'  name  In-crease  my  faith,  upbuild  my  hope,  My 

O  God  of  grace  in  Je-sus'     name 
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heart  with  zeal  inflame,  Send  down  thy  spirit  from  above,  Till  faith  and  hope  are  lost  in  love. 
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no.  134.         §xt  Ih0tt  hatching  Wn  §U ? 


Harry  V.  Vogt. 
Solo  or  Duet. 


J.  Wesley  Hughes. 


i.  Art  thou  watching  o'er  me 

2.  Art  thou  watching  o'er  me 

3.  Art  thou  watching  o' er  me 
1.  Art  thou  watching  o'er  me 


m 
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mtT=*m 


from  thy  seat  on    high  ? 
in   the     si -lent  night, 
when    I     am     a  -  sleep, 
when  some  voice  I  hear 


Are    the  an  -  gels 

When     I  say     my 

And     my  spir  -  it' s 

Sweet  -  ly  calls    to 


with     thee      far  up       in      the      sky  ? 

pray'  r    for  thee  to     guide   me    right  ? 

wan-d'  ring  thro'  the  dream  -  y      deep  ? 

wake     me  from  my  dream-land  sphere  ? 


From   thy  home    in 
Do     the      an  -  gels 
Art     thou    real  -  ly 
Art    thou  there    to 


heav   -  en 
love      me- 
with       me 
greet      me 
-I- 


watching  where  I     go, 

list-en  what  I      say — 

just  as     it  does  seem? 

in   the  morning  bright 

-I 1 


Light-ing  up  the  dan-gers  of  my  path 
Ask-  ing  thee  for  mer-cy  when  I  Kneel 
Do      I    see   the    an -gels  when  I  sleep 

When  I   pray  and  ask  thee  for  thy  guid 


to  pray  ? 

and  dream  ? 

ing  light  ? 


Yes,    I'm  watch-ing — 
Yes,  they  love   thee, 
Yes,    I'  m  with    thee — 
Yes,    I'll  greet  thee — 
.#.       _>2. 


al-ways  watch-ing 
al-ways  love  thee 
al-ways  with  thee 
al-ways  greet  thee 
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Ev  -  er     with    thee 
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low, 
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side, 


§M  ®hou  W*tM?$  Wtt  %U? — Concluded. 
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Nev  -  er  wea-rying,  ev 
Nev  -  er  tir  -  ing,  ev 
Nev  -  er  doubt- ing,  ev 
Nev  -  er    ab  -  sent —   ev- 


er cheer 

er 

er 

er    pres 


sing 
lov 


ing 
ing 
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All    my    chil-dren  where  they    go. 

In  their  hap  -  py    sweet  -  est    voice. 

Al-ways    in       my    trust      a  -  bide. 
Nev  -  er    from   my    side      be     torn. 
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gon't  %uwx  ^tnJundly, 


J.  W.  Van  Dk  Venter. 
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1.  Don't  an-swer  un-kind  -  ly  when  tempted  and  tried,  But  stop  for  a  moment  and  pray; 

2.  Harsh  words  are  like  arrows;  they  pierce  to  the  heart,  They  only  make  sorrow  and  pain; 

3.  Each  word  that  we  speak  should  be  uttered  with  care,  For  often  they  cost  us  most  dear; 
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Take  time  to    con-sid  -  er;  don't  an-swer  in  haste,  But  think  of  the  words  you  would  say. 
The  soul  that    is  wounded  oft   har-bors    re-venge,  And  seeks  to  return  them  a-gain. 
They  drive  from  our  side  our  most  in  -  ti-mate  friends,  And  leave  us  in  sol-i-tude  here. 
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But  love   in    the  voice  makes  others    re-joice,  And  brings  to  your  side  ma-ny  friends. 
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J.  Lnrcoui  Hall. 
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er   Ju-dah's  plain;  there  fell      a    strain  Of       mu-sic  low     and     ten  -  der 

2.  On      Ju-dah's  plain;  the     low. sweet  strain, Was   heard  by  shepherds  keep  -  ing  Thei 

3.  On      Ju-dah's  plain;  the     low.  sweet  strain.  Led     shepherds  to     the    man  -  ger, Where 
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and  wide  there  stream"  d  a   tide,     Of      sud  -  den,  won-  drous  splen 

-  ly     rig  -    ils      that    calm  night  0'  er  flocks    in     safe  -  ty     sleep 

a      bed       of       fra  -  grant  hav,    Slept  Christ,  the  kins-  lv     stran 
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whole  glad  air  seem' d  puls-ing  with;  A  era  -  die  hymn  sang  low-  ly, 
shepherds  gaz'  d  with  sore  a-  maze,  And  sank  to  earth  a  -  fear  -  ing, 
faint- er  and   still    faint- er    fell    The     era  -  die  hvmn  so       ten  -  der. 
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choir  of 
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an-gels  fair,  That 
gold-en  light  The 
from  the  skv  The 

mid-night  calm  ai 

sing-ers  seem'  d  a 
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lull-a-bv:  O    lulla-bv!Thou 
lull-a-by :  O    lulla-byJThou 
lull-a-bv:  O    lulla-bvlThou 
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I 
Son  of  the  High  -  est 


I 
O  lull-a-by!  O 
Dear  De-sire  of  Na  -  tions,  O  lull-a-by!  O 
K  ng  of  Life  and  Glo  -    ry,    O     lull-a-by:  O 


lull-a-  by !  On    bed  of  hay  thou  li  - 
lull-a-  by!  We  bring  thee  rare  obla-tions.' 
lull-a-  bv :  .All    nations  shall  a-  dore  thee. 
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H     ;—  _  ~jDg  have  two  n>ws  of  chUdren.  say  ten  in  each  row.  standing  beliin:  -  ill  fling 

the  choms;  first  row  swaying  slightly  from  aide  to  side :  second  pr<<  -  -"it  when  first 

row  sway*  to  left. 
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davot  jluwt  and  ChmiHt, 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


i.   Car-ol,  car  -  ol  sweet  and  cheerily,  Hap  -  py  voic  -  es    ring  -  ing; 
2.  Christ  our  King  is  great  and  glorious,  Tell  the  won-drous  sto    -  rv, 
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'  ry  heart     is 
ture  sinews    in 
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join-ing  mer-ri  -  ly,  Songs  of  gladness  sing-ing;    See      a -far    the  shad-ows  van-ish  -  ing! 
strains  victo  -  ri  -  ous,  Of     his  pow'randglo-ry;     Sing  with  gladness — singu-  nit  -  ed  -  ly; 
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Light  is  upward  springing,  Gloom  and  shadows  swiftly  banishing — Earth  is  glad  to-day 
Love    is  smil-ing  o'er  thee!  Christ  is  reigning — sing  delightedly,  Wonderful  his  sway  1 
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Chorus. 


Hark        the       sound,     hark  the  sound  of  Nature' s  voice,        Join   O  heart  to  sing, 

Hark     the  sound  of    Na-ture's  voice,  Let     all  with  glad  -  ness  ring  ;  Join  O  heart    to  sing, 


-*-+- 4 — K ^ — h ^ — hr- — ^-H r h H — I 
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Car-ols  to    the  King;  Sing-ing  mer-ri -ly,  sing-ing  cheeri  -  ly,  Car-ols  to  the  King. 

Car       -      ols  to     the  King ;      Sing,  sing,  sing,  sing. 
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I.    Increase  our  faith 


^--i-^^tr 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
Is    Is    N     L^> 


^tt^T-*=S 


fei 


thro'  good  and  ill,      Help  us,  O 

2.  Increase  our  faith;  tho'  storms  may  blow,  Within  our 

3.  Increase  our  faith,     O  Friend  di  -  vine,     Help  us  to 


Lord,  to  trust  thee  still, 
souls  may  richly  grow 
see      the  stars  that  shine 


And, leaning  hard        up-on  thy    breast,  Find, come  what  wil 
The  fruits  of  hope,      and  faith  and  love  That  please  thine  eye, 
When  earthly  beams    shall  fade  a  -  way,     And  evening   fall 


that  we  are     blest. 

O  Lord  a  -   bove. 

on  joy' s  bright  dav. 


is 


bread, 
Let  nothing  shake 
Help  us  to      look 


our  strength  pre  -  pare 
this  hap-  py  trust 
beyond  the        night 


The  giv-  en 

In  thee  so 

And  catch  the 


cross 
good, 
dawn 


to  meekly 
so  wise  and 
of  morning 

L  M. 


will  with  glad  and  will-  ing        heart, 

tru  -  ly  stay  our  minds  on        thee. 

land   of  peace  and  bliss  sub  -    lime. 

zzv.-r 0 • 0 — 0 — • — 1 — &^^10 — ■- 
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Increase  our  faith, still  more  and 


Increase  our  faith, 

.n    ,n    n    ^ 
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Copyright,  1900.  hy  Hall-Mack  Co. 


fiittttwe  <&\\x  ^xiik— €om\\u\ti 


\-&T^- 

p -,N    Is    r^    rs 

,     I— -^  -^-  -A— 1^ 

w^- 

1 Pt— -z S fV 

— \t*= — - — =^h — pv — p — i— 

-<$. 0 1 m 4— 

•— #         *     &H     .-s,                         -      ,— ^     ^-y- 

X5T  k  i  ' 

-i  0     m     »-0 — # — vf n  f    f     P     f ' — ^~ 

^J     '     J     J      ^                 C     U     P     G 
more Un- til  we  come to  Glory's 

still  more  and  more,                                   Un  -  til  we   come 
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shore;   ....     Increase  our 

to  Glo-  ry's  shore  ; 
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faith,   .   .   .     un- til  we    sing  .   .   .  With  all  thy  saints,  to  thee,  our  blessed  King. 

Incrcr.se  our  faith,  un-  til  we  sing  our  blessed  King. 
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Lizzie  DeArmo>~d 
I        IS 


|  fjw  ^itlt  f mt  §lU  the  gjajp." 

Howard  Clare. 
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1.  "I  am  with  you,"  fainting  pilgrim,  Onward  go  without      a  fear;   Face  the  foe     in 

2.  "I  am  with  you,' '  crown' d  with  flowers,  You  will  find  the  chast'ning  rod,  Pav'd  with  blessings 

3.  O    the  gladness  of  the  promise,  "I  am  with  you  all  the  days;  "  Calmly  lean  up  - 


tana  Hrr^  iMrr~TTt  L  L^Hfr-^-^^tr-  r  r   r-\ 


ev-  'ry    con-  flict      Je-  sus  stands,  to  help  and  cheer.  "J 

is     the  path-way,   Lead-  ing     up       to  home  and  God.    >  Bless-  ed  prom-ise,  bless-  ed  prom-  ise, 

on    the  Sav-iour,  Make  your  life     a  song  of  praise,  j 

-#-      -*-  JL     .^.     .#.    _*.   jfi. 


"  I  am  with  you  all  the  days;"  Biess-ed  prom-ise,  bless-  ed  news,    Give  him  endless   praise. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Follow  the  standard,  Christian,  nev-  er  be  dismayed!  Strong  in  the  faith,  go  forward 

2.  Clad  by  the  King  are  ye,   in  the  armor  of  his  might;  Shod  in  his  strength, all  perfect, 
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and  be  not  afraid!  On  to  the  field  (with  shout  and  song!)  On  to  the  field,  (a  valiant  throng!)  Ever  in 
read-  y  for  the  fight.  On  to  the  field,  (the  fight  begin!)  On  to  the  field,  (the  vict'ry  win!)  And  to  the 

N 

*P±L  -     -       -     -        - 


|/    V     »      '        I .        I        |  , 

faith  and  hope  be  fir»m  and  brave.   Enemies  shrewd  and  subtile,  powerful  and  strong, 
Captain, staunch  and  lov-al    be;       Never  despair,  tho'  fierce  the  stubborn  foe  may  be; 


t=± 


-0 — 0- 


D.S. 
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Follow  the  standard,  Christian,  never  be  dismayed 


»   ~    -  -lib 

Lying  entrenched  are  watching  as  you  march  along!  \  igilantbe  (and  trust  the  King!)  Faithful  is 
Ev-  er  to  save  the  King  rides  in  the  midst  of  thee,  Only  believe  (upon  his  name,)  Trust  and  re- 


Sit 
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Strong  in  the  faith,  go  forward  and  be  not  afraid !   Vigilant  be  (and  trust  the  King !)  Faithful  is 


,  s  Fine.      J* 
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y    v  \  y 

he  (success  to  bring,)  He  is  a  shield,  mighty  in  pow'r.able  to  keep,  and  strong  to  save! 
cei  ve !  (His  promise  claim;)  Follow  his  voice,  cling  to  his  hand,  walk  in  the  light  he  sheds  for  thee ! 

8     -     - 


y  "    y   y  y    y    y  u         y 


y    '  -     v    \j      i        v    v    ¥  y  y 

he  (success  to  bring,)  He  is  a  shield,  mighty  in  pow'r.able  to  keep,  and  strong  to  save. 
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For  -  ward,  then!    The      bat -tie    is   the  Lord's!         Strength  and     cour  -  age 


Forward,then,go  forward, then  !  The  bat  -    tie      is        the   Lord's!  Strength  and  courage,strength  and  courage 
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is    the  Lord's 
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dai  -  lv  he    affords. 


1 1 1 

Souls  are  pleading — are  in  -  ter  -  ced-  ing,  Oh,  hast-en 


*? 


Go     with    pray'  r,   and  make  his  cause  your 
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BpS 


the  glorious  day !   (the  glorious  day  !) 


-*>- 


Go  with  pray'r,  and  make  his  cause,  and  make  his  cause  your 
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make  his 


Sa  -    tan's      king-  dom      must  be    o-verthrown 

rTJi  w 


d      x-  If  f  p  rip  p  1' JJ-b£E£ 


J^i-l 


Sa- tan's  kingdom,  Sa- tan's  kingdom  must     be       o-verthrown 
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cause  your  own, 


be 


o  -  ver-  thrown  ! 
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fy  -  ing,  with  banner     flying,  March  on  to     vic-to-ry,    a- way!  (A-way!   A- way!) 


mm 
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Irvin  H.  Mack. 


5  rifting, 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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i.     Drift-   ing,  drifting  with  the  cur  -rent,        Toss'  d  by  wind  and  swept  by  tide, 
2.   Broth  -    er, whither  are  you  drift  -  ing?  See      the  rapids  just  a-head  ? 


-- 1 


Si 


-^ 
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#^L#    Jg_0_0_ 


ritard. 
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Down-ward, downward  sweeps  the  wa  -  ter, 
Haste    thee, quickly  turn    to     ref     -      uge, 


3Eqj 


Sweeps    the  current' s  treach'  rous  glide. 
Let      thv    lite   bv  Christ  be   led. 


-#-#     •"  0     0     0-  9     *  -0-         -w-       ~m-        -0-  ' 


&- 


agitato. 


i  i  i 
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ritardando. 
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/*  accelerate 


List  -  en,  list-en,  hear  the  thun-ders,  From  the  dark  a-byss    be-  low, 
Haste  thee,  brother,  turn  to  Je  -  sus,  He's  a     ref-  uge  and    a    guide, 


Waft-ing 

Sure-inj 


II 


II 


# 


ritanlamlo. 


V 


*=$£- *=^  ±  I  - 

— F-  ' • — •Vm 


z 


pre 
bil 


±fc=± 


cious  souls  to         ru     -       in,  Down  the  stream  of    sin    they      go. 
lows  can  -  not     harm       thee.  You' 11  be  safe      by    Je  -    sus'      side. 
I 
3=1 
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Quartette. 


Drifting.— (JDmwtuM 
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3t 
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Drift  -  ing,drift-ing  quickly  drift 


ing,    Are   you  go-ing  down  in    sin  ? 

O  down  in  sin? 

0   -        V-*-   J 
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\i   v   V   V  I 
Hast  -  en,  hast-en,  heed  the  warn  -  ing,     Je  -  sus   bids  you  come  to  him. 

Je  -  sus,  bids  you  come  to  him. 
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<gotwari  ^oMiw. 
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Lincoln  Hall. 

1- 


For-ward,  soldiers,  bold  and  fearless,  Hear  the  call  of    God;     Prove  your  cour-age 
Faith  our  shield,  and  hope  our  helmet,  Satan' s  hosts  we  face;      Mar-shalled    in     the 
Heed  the  or-der    of      our  Captain,  Wield  the  Spirit's  sword;     On  -  ward,  fear  -  less, 
They  shall  share  the  glad  Hosan-na,  Who  on  him  be  -  lieve,     They  shall  'neath  his 
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Chorus. 
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in      the  con-flict,  Tread  where  brave  men  trod, 
might     of    Je  -  sus,  Win    we      by      his   grace, 
press     to    conquer,  Slay-ing      by      his    word, 
roy  -    al  ban-ner  Crowns  of     life      re  -  ceive. 


Lift     a  -  loft   the  cross  of    Je  -  sus 


£ 


S|=E 


*Male  Voices. 


Parts. 
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Hold  it  high  and  strong;      Shout  the  name  of  him  who  saves  us,  Swell  the  battle  song. 
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*This  theme  may  be  sung  iu  Unison  by  whole  school. 
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Ibvin  H.  Mack. 


Will  the  pearly  <£atc$  be  $pcn. 


Adam  Gf.ibel. 


rt%fi 


i.   When  the  Lord -hall  come  to     call  you,  Whether    it     be  noon  or  night.  And  the  hand  of 
:.    Midst  the  bus  -  y  whirl     of     pleas-ure,     Soft,  but  yet  dis-tinctlyheard,Come  the  sounds  with 

By     the  ev  -  er  press-  ing    hur  -  ry         Of  the  sins  which  conscience  drown,  In  a    life    of 
_     --eek  the  Sav-iour,you   shall  find  him.      He  will  take  your  sins  a- way,  You  can  answer 

•  •      •-  -* « . m  •      #   .^        m It *'2^_«-i 


0 

death  en-  thrall  you 
stead-  y  meas-ure, 
toil  and  wor  -  ry, 
then    the    ques-tion 


Shut  your  eyes  from  earthly  light 
List,  and  heed  the  warning  word 


Do  not  put  the  question  down.  .* 
fho'  it  comes  by  night  or  daw    ' 


Will  the  pearly  gates  be  o  -  pen. 


S3 


4 
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II 
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Will  the  Saviour  meet  you  there.  Shall  vou  ":  -  D| ;  the  ransom*  d  And  their  glorious  portion  share? 
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-  adapted  by  Ikyin  H.  Mack 
Dcet  for  Sop.  A  Tekok 
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1.  Tell    me  a -bout    the    Mas  -    ter"    I    am     wea  -  ry  and  worn    to    -    night,        The 

2.  Tell    me   a  -  bout    the    Mas  -    ter'  Of  the  wrongs  he  for     us      for  -     give;  Of 

3.  Yet    yn  hat  I  know     of     sor  -    row  And tempta  -  tions  that  oft     be    -    fall,  The 


day     lies  be-hind  me    in     shad    -  ow  And    on  -   ly    the  evening    is  light! 

love    and  of  ten- der  ccm -pas  -  sion.  Of     love,  that  was  mighty     to  save: 

in    -    n- nite  Mas-ter  had      suf  -  fer' d,  Andknow-eth  and  pit  -  i  -  eth  all, 
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Quartet. 
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Light  with   a      ra  -  di  -  ant      glo 
Sad,     is  my  heart, and  so        wea 
Tell     me  the  sweet-est  old      sto  • 


T 

ry  That   lin  -  gers    a  -  bout  the     West.    My  poor 

ry,    Of  woes  and  the  trials  of      life,  Of  the 

ry,  That  falls    on  each  wound  like  balm,  And  my 
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ritard. 


heart  is  a  -  wea  -  ry, 
wrongs  that  are  stalk-  ing 
heart    that  was  bruis-  ed 


t      * 
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a    -    wea  -  ry,  And    longs  like   a  child    for  rest, 

in        noon- day,    Of     falsehood, and  sin,   and  strife, 

bro  -  ken  Shall  grow  well, and  strong, and  calm. 
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Hoavard  Clare. 
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O  praise  the  Lord  that  we  may  find,  A  rest  -  ing  place  most  sweet,  Where  we  can  bold-  ly 

O    joy     di  -  vine   on  earth  to  feel,  The  rich-es     of      his  love;      To  wait    and  hear  the 

The  com-mon  dus-  ty  way  of  life,  With  splendors  gleam  and  glow,  While  sit  -  ting  at     his 

Then  soul  be  cheer-ful  in  your  faith,  Trust  in    the  Lord !  be  strong !  And  rest  a  -  while  at 

1  J- 


en  -  ter  in,  And  sit  at  Je  -  sus 
Mas  -  ter  speak,  A  mes  -  sage  from  a  - 
feet      we    find,  Our  Beu  -  lah  land    be 

Je  -    sus'    feet,  Who  makes  your  life  a 


feet, 
bove. 

low. 
Song. 


We  come, 


we  come, 
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Ida  L.  Reed. 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


i.    Sol-diers  of  Je  -  sus,    Marching  a-long,    Blest    is  our  serv-ice,    Glad    is  our  song; 

2.  Sol-diers  of  Je  -  sus,    For-ward  we  go,   Yict'ry  our  watchword,  Down  with  the  foe; 

3.  Sol-diers  of  Je  -  sus,    Lov  -  al  we  stand,  Fight    or  go  forward,      At  his  command; 
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Un  -  der  his  ban  -  ner,    Hap  -  py  and  free,        Je  -    sus  will  lead     us 

Down  with  the  temp  -  ter,    This      be  our  aim,      Fight  -  ing    in    Je  -    sus' 

Un  -  der  his  ban  -  ner,  March-ing    a  -  long,      Hap  -  py  our  bat  -  tie 


on. 

name, 
song. 
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Onward  we'  re  marching,  Glad    is  our  song,      Un  -  der  his  ban-  ner,    Marching  along; 
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Have  you  found 
Have  you  found 
Ha\  c  you  found 
Have  vou  found 


the  Sav-  iour 
the  Sav-  iour 
the  Sav-  iour 
the    Sav-  iour 


pre-cious  ?  More  than    all        on  earth    be  -  side, 
pre-cious  ?    Who   for    you  passed  thro'  the  grave. 


s 


pre-cious 
pre-cious 

* «_ 


Do    you  know 
Seek  him   then 


the  peace  and  rest, 
with  -  out     de  -  lav 
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He    who   gave 
Broke  the  bonds 
Jhat  doth     fill 
Taste  the    sweet- 
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his    life     to 

of   death    a 

each  soul  that 

ness    of      his 
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save    you, 

sun  -  der, 

trusts  him; 

par  -  don, 


Who  for     your    transgress- 

Have  you  "prov'd  his  pow'r 

Who    in       his     deep  love 

He    will    take     our    sins 


mm 
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Have  you  found  the  Saviour  pre  -  cious  ? 

Have  you  found,  found  this  friend? 
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Can  you  slight  such  love  as    this, 

Can   you,     can   you  slight  such  love     as       this, 


y     i/ 

Sure-ly  there  can 

Sure  -  ly    there    can 
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be  no  great  -  er,  Would  you  give 

be     no   great-  er    love,  Would  ycu  give  your 
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your  life  for  his  ? 

ife    for   his?  (for  his?) 
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1.  Near- er,my  God,tothee,  Near-er   to    thee:    E'en  tho'   it  be    a  cross   That  raiseth     me; 

2.  Tho'  like  the  wanderer,  The  sun  gone  down,  Dark-ness  be  o-ver  me,      My  rest  a    stone 

3.  There  let  the  way  appear  Steps  un- to  heaven  ;  All  that  thou  sendest  me,      In   mer-cy  given 

4.  Then  with  my  waking  tho' ts  Bright  with  thy  praise,  Out  of  my  ston-  y  griefs  Beth  el  I'll  raise; 
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Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-  er,  my  God,  to  thee,  Nearer, my  God, to  thee,  Near-er  to 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be  Near-  er,  my  God,  to  thee,  Nearer, my  God, to  thee,  Near-er  to 
An-  gels  to  beck-  on  me  Near-  er,  my  God,  to  thee,  Nearer, my  God,  to  thee,  Near-er  to 
So    by  my  woes  to   be    Near- er,  my  God,  to  thee,  Nearer, my  God,  to  thee,  Near-er  to 
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1.  Sail-  or,   on  life's  surging  sea,    Let  the  Sav  -  iour  pi  -  lot  thee,  Dan-ger  hov  -  ers 

2.  When  be-fore  thee  all    is  dark,    Let  the  Sav  -  iour  steer  thy  bark,  Thro' the  black, ap- 

3.  When  the  skies  are  bright  and  fair, Still  in- voke    the  Saviour' s  care,  L'nknown  per-ils 

4.  On    the   ev  -  er-changing  tide,  Let  the  Sav  -  iour  be  thy  guide,  To  the    ha  -  ven 


• 

Chorus. 
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o'  er  the  deep,  Where  the  storm-winds  wildly  sweep. 

pall-  ing  night  He  will  bring  thee  in  -  to  light. 

oft  are  near  When  there  seemeth  naught  to  fear. 

of   the  soul,  Where  no  an  -  grv  bil-lows  roll. 


Let  the  Sav 


iour  pi  -  lot  thee, 
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Let  the  Sav    -    iour  pi-lot  thee,  Sailor,  on  life' s  surging  sea,  Let  the  Saviour  pi- lot  thee. 

Let  the  Saviour  pi-  lot    thee, 
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(The  fttflbt  of  (Time, 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1  1  -       -  1 

1.  Tick  by  tick,     the    mo-  ments  fleet-ing      Measure  out       the   pass  -  ing     day; 

2.  Month  by  month,  in  wax-  ing,  wan-ing;    Comes  and  goes  the      sil  -  ver    moon: 


While    the     rap  -    id    pulse     is     beat  -  ing,    Slips    our     pre  -  cious    Lie      a  -  way. 
So      we   know     the  strength  we' re  gaining  Turns  and  weak- ens      all     too    soon. 
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<Th?  | tight  of  8inw—  Concluded. 


Hour     by  hour, the  bell  is  toll    -     ing,  Someone's  sor-  row, some  fare  -  well; 
Year     by  year, our  lives  are  ag    -     ing,    Treading  on  -  ward  to    the      grave; 


Use  1st  four  lines  as  Cho.  D.C- 
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List,      its  tones  so  deeply     roll     -     ing  Sound  a-  broad     a     part  -  ing       knell. 
Fleet  -  ing  hopes  the  heart  engag    -    ing,  Time  o'ertakes  the  bold    and      brave. 
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Ellice  Lacie. 

Duet. — Tenor  and  Alto. 


ptepatt. 


J.  Lnrcoin  Hall. 
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i.   Yes,  brief  our  parting  words  shall  be,  And  few    our  parting  tears;  The  Lord  shall 

2.  We    will    not  fear  that  time  or  change  Our  per  -  feet  trust  can  dim,     No  shad  -  ow 

3.  Be  -  lov  -  ed.when  we  reach  a-  part     The   val  -  lev  lone  and  dread,  Which,  side  by 

i^V^^sl  li'NIJ  h 
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Te^or  Solo. 


watch '  twixt  me  and  thee  Thro'  all    the  com-ing  years.    His  eyes  shall  be  our  guiding  light 

of     a  wrong  estrange  The  hearts  that  rest  in  him ;   But  should  they  for  one  hour  forget, 

side  and  heart  to  heart,  We  once  had  tho't  to  tread,    His  faithful  rod,  thv  staff  and  mine, 
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Wher-ev-  er  we  may  roam,  Like  beacon  fires  that  burn  at  night  To  lure  the  wand'  rer  home. 

For  one  faint  hour  be  cold,  The  Lord  shall  watch  between  us  yet,  His  love  our  love  shall  hold. 
Thro'  all  the  ways  shall   be  The  comfort  of  his  grace,  a  sign  Still  between  me  and  thee. 
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I  heard  the  bells,  they  seemed  to  say,    We  ring !   Ring!   Ring!  We're  peal- ing  out      a 

One  bell  proclaimed,  "  I  ring     a- loud,"  And  tell !  Tell !    Tell!     The    news   to  na  -  tions 

An  -  oth  -  er   rang    in      ac- cents  clear,     I  bring !  Bring  !  Bring  !     To     send  the  ech  -  oes 

Then  all   the  bells  that  Christmas  day,     To    tell !    Tell !    Tell !       In     tones   of  per  -  feet 
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cheer 

of 

far 
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-  ful    lay,    We 
the  earth,  And 
and  near,     I 
mo-  ny,  Rang 
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ring!  Ring! 
swell !  Swel 
sing !   Sing ! 
loud    and 

I .    ^n 

— •-— i 

rm- .     # — 1 —    —  m 1 F 0 — 1— •— 

5i  i  *  i — *   r    ^3_ 

Ring !     Re  -  ech  -  o  what   the     an  - 
!  Swell !  That  Ma-  ry's  ho  -  ly    child 
Sing!  Good  news  to    all, — 0      do 
clear,    And  from  the  stee-ples    old 
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gels  say,    To    tell   how 

is  Lord,  To     all    the 

not  fear,  For  Christ  the 

and  grav,   In     cho  -  rus 
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on  that  bless  -  ed  day,  In  Da-vid's  cit  -  y  far  a -way,  Was  born 
earth,  the  sun  of  God,  Fore- told  with  -  in  the  ho  -  ly  word — "E-man-  u 
prom-ised  One  is  here,  The  down- cast  hearts  of  men  to  cheer — His  prais  -  es 
grand  they  seem' d  to  say,    We    hail    the  new-born  King  this  day,  The  Christ    is 
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-£73*7 

King. 
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sing. 

here. 
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The  glad  bells    ring,  their  voic-es 
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tell 


To  nations  far  and  wide,  Of  happy  Christmas-  tide 
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They  ring !    They  ring  ! 
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The  glad  bells       ring,     the  ti  -  dings 


swell,  They  ring  !    They  ring ! 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  Long,long  a-  go,some  shepherds,  Out  on  Ju-de-  an    plains,   Heard.lrom  within  the  heavens, 

2.  Look '  up,  0  wond'ring  shepherds, Bowed  low  in  deep  amaze,Hear  what  the  hosts  are  singing, 
\  Lo  !  'Tii  a  shining  an  -  gel,  Bids  you  this  wond'ring  cease, List  to  the  herald's  tid-ings, 
4.  See  !  "lis  a  flaming  splen  -  dor,  Fol  -  low  it's  guiding  light,  Joy-ful.  0  shepherds  hast-en, 
5     On     to  the  Ho- ly    Cit  -  y,  Wnere  in  a  rapture  sweet,    Kneel,  and  with  angels  worship, 
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Sweet-  est   of  an  -  gel  strains. 
From  out  the  star- ry   ways. 

'Tis     of  the  Prince  of  Peace. 

On  thro'  il-lum-ined  night. 
There   at   the  Saviour's  feet. 
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0    shepherds,  hast-en    on-  ward,  Be-neath  the  star  -  ry 
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dome  ;    For  Lo!  The  promised  Saviour— The  Prince  of  Peace  is  come  !  0  shepherds,  hast-en 
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onward,And  join  the  glorious  song,  Of  "  Glo-ry  to  God, 


Glo  -  ry  to  God, 
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*  A  splendid  effect  may  be  produced  by  haying  girls  sing  1st.  part  of  Chorus  quite  softly,  and  the  latter  part  the  whole  school 
full  and  Strong.  Copyright,  1900,  by  Hall  Mack  Co. 
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beautiful  Christmas. 
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1.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  Christmas,  wel-eome  thy  corn-in*:.  Dar  filled  with  pleasure  and    cheer. 

2.  Beau  -  ti  -  fnl  Christmas,  hri?ht  day  of  dad-  ness.  Glad  -  ly    thy  prais  -  es    we    sin?.  ' 

3.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  Christmas,  time   of  "  re-jok-in?.  Diy  when  our  hearts  are  a  -  - 
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The  fair  -                     «:-f    the  rar  -  wu  -  in?  the  sold  -  en      Tear. 

Hail    hap  -  py  morn  -  in?,    wel-eome  thy  dawn-in?  Peace   and  good-will  to      fcring. 

Rich-                                 .     n  with-out  nieas-ure.  Free  -  lv  thou  dost    be  - 
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wel -come  thy  dawn-in?.      Je     -    sus     is  born  the  Saviour  in  Beth  -  le    -     hem 
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Stow  of  the  <£a$t. 


J.  Llscol*  Hall 
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Star        If  the  east    now  shining  in  tlieaznre  sky.        Star  brightly  gleam  as  by  the  prophets 
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long  foretold.       Come,  shepherds 

come  and  hasten  o'er  the  eastern  plain.  Tour 

incense  rare  and 
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jewels  fair  At  the  feet  of  the  King  mvf  old 
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I  Hail 
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we  gladly  come      an«i  follow 
the  Prince  of  Peace  the  Sa  vionr 


2. 


I  Still       the  star  beams  on    and  beckons 

\  Shine    0  wondrous  star  throughout  the 
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where  the  star  is  leal    -  ing  Long, 

promised  to  the    si    -    _  a  r#»»rt 

to    thewniidrou-  Sav  -  war  Still 

glorious  com -ing    a    -    ges  [Omit 
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bo  long  we've  watched  and  waited  for  its  wondrous 
it  leads  the    way         to  where  the  Prince  of  Peace  is 
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gleam 
sleep 
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Mes-si-ah      bom      in  Bethlehem. 
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]  I     Till       we  all  with  him    shall  reign  in  peace     for  e\ 


ev-er-more 
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*  This  part  may  be  sung  by  girls. 
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1.  \  e  bells,     ye    bells,  ye  hap  -  py  bells,  \  e  bells  of  Christmas    time,  Ring  out,  ring  out,  ring 

2.  Ye  bells,     ye    bells,  ye  hap  -  py  bells,  Ye  bells  of  Christmas    Day,   Ring  out,  ring  out,  ring 

3.  Ye  bells,    ye   bells,  ye  hap  -  py  bells,  Ye  bells  of  Christmas- tide,    Ring  out,  ring  out,  ring 
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out       a-gain,    A  wild  -  ly  joy  -  ous    chime  ;     For    un  -  to  us  . 

out       again,    A  sweet  and  gladsome  lay.  Our  King  shall  reign 

out       again,  O'er  earth  a  -  far    and  wide.         The   Sav-iour  prom 

Boys. 


a  child    is  born,  Our 

in  righteous  -  ness    And 

ised    us      of        old,    The 

I 


Girls. 


-\ \ 


-*^-*^- 


t 


y* 


hope  and     light    to  be ;  . 

rule    in         eq  -  ui     -     ty ;  . 
rod      of       Tes  -  se's        stem, 


The    \Yon-der  -    ml,     the      Coun  -  sel    -    lor, 
The      wil  -  der  -  ness     and        sol    -    i   -      tude, 
Whom  kings  and     proph  -  ets     longed    to  see, 
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Chorus. 
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The      Prince     of       Peace      is 
A         fruit  -  ful         field    shall 
Is        born      in         Beth  -  le 
JL  .#.  JL.  _•_#.  -*.  ~£l  'fzfi 
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bells  of  Christmas-tide,  Ring  out,  ring  out,  ring  out  again,  0*er  earth  afar  and  wide.  Ye  bells,ye  bells,  ye 
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hap- py  bells,  Ye  bells  of  Christmas-tide  ;    Ring   out,       ring      out,         Ye      hap  -  py         bells. 
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Irvin  H.  Mack. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  On   East  -  ern  plain  reclin  -  ing,      In  dark    and  still- y   night,  The  shepherds  see  the  shin-ing 

2.  Thro'  long  unnumbered  ae  -  ons,  Vast  mul  -    titudes  un-born    Will  sing      in  joy-  ful  pae  -  ans, 


111.1,1,  i  !    i 


*i=irf 


Of    glo-  rious,  heavenly  light.     To   shepherds  poor  and  low  -  ly,      A- mazed     at    such     a 
Of  Christ     on  Christmas  morn      As      an  -  gels  sang     in   glo  -  17       Of  Christ,   our  Sav-iour's 
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Chokus.  Faster. 


sight ;  They  sang    of  Christ  the  ho  -  ly,     His     mis  -  sion  and  his    might.    \  tj   •  •     t 
birth,      So  men   shall  chant  the  sto-  ry     Of    peace,  good- will  on  earth.     /        •* 
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ye   sa-  ges- 
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hoa- ry.   Re-peat  the  wondrous  sto-ry,  The  Lord  of  life  and  glo- ry    Is  Born  our  King  to-day. 

ST   1     I 


*-i-a-r— ' — I — 1 — r£ — g  *    »  1  »  *    • — # — •-!-• — 0 — 0  1  r*  *    1 — f — f— 1-©> — 11 


Copyright,  1900,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


\^nis.l^i.  .UAC3    OW.WjrO. 


No.  158. 

Ibvin   H.  Ma<  k 
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Reaming  fright. 


J.  Lincoln*  Hall. 
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'  1/        M 

i.  The    sun's       a-sleep  'neath  west  -  ern  hills,  And  darkened    fin-gers  of    the  night 

2.  O    sweet-  est  car-  ol        ev    -    er  sung,  We'd  love     to  hear   the  an- gels  sing; 

3.  O     thou      who  dwell' st  up- on      the  throne,  In     loft  -  y  state,  by  an-  gels  blest ; 


rnm^ 


^m 
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Are     cast       up  -  on     the  plains    and  rills,  And  hide    all      na- ture    from  the     light. 

O    Child    who  art  from  heav  -   en  come, Our    off 'rings   now    to     thee  we      bring. 

Look  down     up  -  on      us        as        we  roam,  With  -  in       a    world,  by      sin    op  -  prest. 


SE 


Chords,  f 
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Beam-  ing bright, comes  the  light      Of      the  hap  -  py  Christ-mas  morn,  An-gel's  strains 
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o'er    the  plains  Tell    that  Christ    is         born.    Beam-ing  bright,  comes  the  light      Of 

h  >  h  V  ^  -  .-_  _^.  ^  -mu  -m-  S 
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happy  Christmas  morn,  And  angel' s  strains  o'er  eastern  plains, They  tell  that  Christ  is  born. 


A  fine  effect  may  be  made  by  sinking  1st  ver?e  softly  an>1  chorus  Jf. 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  The  bells  of  heav'n  are  ringing,  Are  tell-  ing  of  the   King-;  "Who  came  salvation  bringing, 

2.  0     ring,  ye  bells  of  heav-en,  Re  -  ech  -  o  loud  and  long ;  Let   un  -  to  men  be  giv  -  en, 

3.  0     ring,  ye  bells  of  heav-en,  Up  -  on   this  day  of  cheer;  0    ring  the  glorious  tidings, 
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And  healing  in    his   wing. 

A  new  and  hap -py   song. 

For  Christ  the  King  is  here. 


He  came  to  lift  op-pres- sion,  To  ban-ishsin  and  wrong; 
0  ring  a- loud  in  glad-ness,  Let  heav'nly  joy  be  known; 
Re  -  ech  -  o  o'er  the  hill  -  tops,  Re-sounding  ev  -  'ry  -  where ; 
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He  came  our  light  to  scatter  night,  And  give  to  earth  a     song. 
0  earth  a-wake  this  joy  partake.  Claim  Je-sus  as  your  own. 
The  Saviour  dear  comes  hearts  to  cheer,  His  kingdom  earth  may  share 
?-0-    -0-&0-         a     a  £    *   V-V 


Ring,  ring,  ring,      0 
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Unison. 


Parts. 


[J: 
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Unison. 


:  *  I :  f  1 '  I'M,!  g '  V&i  W  ^^ 


ring,  ye  bells,  ye  mer-ry  bells,  0  ring,  ring,  ring,  0  ring  ye  bells,  ye  merry  bells,  0  ring,  ring, 


rm  ff 


fegig 


Ring,  0  ring  ye  bells,  ye  merry  bells. 
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*  If  preferred  the  higher  notes  may  be  taken  by  the  voice. 

Copyright,  1900,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


ring 


No.  160. 


CHRISTMAS  SONGS. 


Ibvih  H.  Mack. 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


i.   Je  -  sus     is  vie  -  tor,      Je  -  sus    is  King;    Let    men  and  an-  gels,  praise    to  him  sing. 

2.  Bright  was  the  morning  when  o'er  the  earth,  Mu  -    sic  proclaiming,    told     of   his  birth; 

3.  Monarch    of    a  -  ges,     ru  -    ler     of  all;     Vic-  tor  for  mankind    lost      in   the   fall. 
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Hail  ev  -'ry  na  -  tion,  Hail  all  cre-a-tion,  "  Peaceunto  earth  andgood-will  to  men." 
Wondrous  the  sto-  ry,  Tell-  ing  his  glo  -  ry,  Je  -  sus  the  Son  un  -  to  men  has  come. 
Now  with  ob  -  la  -  tion,  Glad   ad  -.0  -  ra-  tion.     Je  -  sus  our  Lord,  is  the  name  a-dored. 
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Chorus.     Unison. 
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Ra  -  diance    beam  -    ing,  bright  -    ly        gleam  -  ing, 


Star 


of 
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Glo    -    rv 
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won  -    drous  -    ly  shin    -     ing, 
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beau  -    ti   -    ful  sto    -    ry,       V 
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~atch  -  ing        shep-herdshearc 

[so long  a     -     go. 
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Lizzie  DeArmond. 
Girls.    , 


CHRISTMAS  SONGS. 

<Jhc  §utgete'  $lumtss. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  Hal  -  le-  hi  -jali !  hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jali !  An  -  gels  sang  that  bless  -  ed  day.    When  the  Lord  of 

2.  Still  on  earth,  onr  hap  -  py  vole  -  es.  May   re  -  peat  the  thrill  -  ing  strain,  That  the  an  -  gels 
4.    Hal-  le- In -jah  !  hal  -  le-lu -jah :  Rich-est  gifts  to    thee     we  bring,    All  we  have  and 
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Inst,  staccato. 
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life  and  glo  -  ry.  In  a  low-ly  man-ger  lay; 
sang  in  eho  -  rns,  0  -  ver  far  Jn  -  de  -  a's  plain ; 
all       we  hope     for,     As       a  Christmas    of  -  fer  -  ing ; 
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Ring  -  ing  thro'  the 
Faint  -  ing  hearts  look 
Glo  -  ry    in     the 
Boys. 
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marcato. 
All.  Unison,  ff 
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aisles   of  heaven.  Came  that  chant  sublime— 
up  with  gladness.Peace  on  earth  to  -  day. 
high-  est  glo-ry  !  Peace  good  will  to  men, 


Glo  -  ry  in  the  high -est  glo-  ry! 
Glo  -  ry  in  the  high  -  est  glo  -  ry ! 
Glo  -  ry   in    the    high  -  est  glo  -  ry ! 


Chorus.  Boys 


Girls.  * 
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Boys. 
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hi 


Glo  -  ry    to  God    on   high 


Hal  -  le-  lu  -  jah  !  Glo  -  ry    to  God,     Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  ! 
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Girls. 


All 
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ry    to  God,     Hal  -  le-ln- jah:  Hal  -  le -lu- jah  !  Glo-ry     to  God    on   high. 
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*Can  be  giveu  iu  distauce  by  Semi-Chorus  with  good  effect. 
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CHRISTMAS  SONGS. 
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C.  Austin  Milbs. 
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1 .  This  the  morn  Christ  was  born,  long  a-  go,      And  his  birth  all  the  earth  soon  shall  know, 

2.  Send    a  son?  clear  and  strong,  o'er  the  sea,    And  proclaim  in  his  name,  ye    are    free, 

3.  Loudly  swells,  from  the  bells,  as  they  ring,     Tid-iners  grand  o'er  the  land  of    our    King, 
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As   the  star  from  a- far  wise  men  led,    Guardian  an-gels  hovered  o'er  his  low-ly     bed. 
An-gelthrongssingthesongso'erando'er,  "  Glo  -  ry  be    to  God  on  high  for   ev  -  er-more." 
And  the  song  borne  along  ne'er  shall  cease,  "Won-der-ful.theCounsel-or,  the  Prince  of  Peace." 
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Cheer  -  i  -  ly,  cheer-i  -  ly  sing  -  ing,    (Inst.) 
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Mer  -  ri  -  ly,  mer-ri  -  lv  ring  -  ing, 

k     h     h     h}     I         I 


Of  a  King  who  comes  to  reign  for-ever 


Mer-ri  -  ly,  merri-ly  ring,  ring  the  bells. 

the  Christmas  bells. 

Is  fc^   is  I 
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Alice  Jean  Cleator. 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  Beau-ti-ful  Christmastime  Once  more  we  greet.  Telling  in  song  and  chime  A  sto-rv  sweet— 

2.  Beau-ti-ful  Christmas  day    of  long-  a-  go,      Ev-er  up-  on    our  way  Thy  lig-ht shall  glow; 

3.  Beau-ti-ful  Christmas  tide  Welcome  to-day,   Speak  to  our  hearts  and  guide  Each  on  his  way ; 


EEt 


I 


^s 


Ha 


1— TT 


ITT  gThPH 

i  -    I  ri3====l 


^— -#— ^— 1-#-— g— . #-i 


gfJU  j  Jlj:l 


s#-— • — 


at 


Sto-iy  of  One  who  came  From  courts  a- Dove.  That  all  who  hear  his  name  Might  know  his  love. 
Ev-er  thy  won-der-ful  Gladness  shall  bring  News  to  a  list'ning  earth  Of  Christ  the  King. 
Tell  of  the  One  who  came  From  courts  above.  That  all  who  hear  his  name  Might  know  his  love. 
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Chorus.      Unison. 
Accelerando. 
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The  Christmas  light  shines  o'er  us.    It  lights  the  wav  be -fore       us,  Sweet  bells  in  sil  -  ver 
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cho  -  rus  Pro  /.aim  the  glad  news  of  Heav'n!  The  angels  bright  are  singing  That  Jesus  Christ  is 
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born,         The  angels  are  singing.  The  glad  bells  are  ringing  The  birth  of  Immanu  -  el 
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•  A  magnificent  effect  will  be  produced  if  the  verse  is  sung  by  girls  and  the  whole  6chool  sing  the  chorus. 
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CHRISTMAS  SONGS. 


J.  H.  Emwisle. 
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1.  Ring  out,  ye  bells,  your  mer-ry  lay, "Ring  sweetly     on  the    ear;   Ring  out  with  notes  of 

2.  RingoiU    a- new  the    angel's  song  Of  "Peace,  Good-will  to  Men;  The  song  of  heav'nly 

3.  Peal    on,    ye  bells,  up-  on    the  ear  Your  mu-  sic  floats  to-  day,    And  waiting  hearts  re- 
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glad  -  ness  That    all 

sweet-  ness  That  rang 

ech    -    o     Your  song 
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the  world  may 
o'er    Beth-le  - 
with    mer-  ry 
h 


B* 

hear,  Tell  the  bless  -  ed 
hem.  Peal  the  joy  -  ous 
lay  ;       While  the  hills      of 
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sto  -  ry  Of 
ac  -  cents  The 
Ju  -  dah    Send 
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how    the  brilliant    star   Arrayed  the  path  in  floods  of  light  For  shepherds  from  a-far. 
sa-cred  song  of     old,  While  all  the  arch-es   of    the  sky  Their  beauties  rare  un-fold. 
back  the  glad  re  -  ply,  And  greet  with  sacred  mel-o  -  dy  The  Day-spring  from  on  high. 
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glad      ju  -bi  -  lee, 


Heav'n         joy  -  ful  mes-sage,  "Salva    -    tion  is     free. 
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No.  165. 


Jlong  of  the  £heph<wte. 


J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 

Solo  or  School  in  Unison. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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i.     By  the    qui  -  et   wa- ters    flowing,    In  the  boundless  pastures  green, Rest  we, as  the 
2.  One  by    one  the  stars  ap  -  pearing    In  their  nev  -  er  ending    flight  Tell  us  of  the 
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day-light    go-  ing,  Leaves  a  gloom  upon  the  scene.    Si  -   lent-ly  our  watch-es   keeping 
morn-ing   nearing,  And      il-lum  -  i-nate  the  night.  As    we  watch  them  come  unceasing, 


Thro'  the  shades  of    e  -  ven-tide,        O'er  the  flocks  now  still  and  sleeping     Un  -  dis  • 
One    remains  to  grace  the  skies  ;       So     we  look  with  faith  in  -  creasing,    For     the 
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turbed  and  sat  -  is- fled.  )  Sleep,  gently     sleep,  Sleep,  gently    sleep 

Star       Of  Hope    tO  rise,  j   Sleep,      gen-tly         sleep,  gen- tly,  Sleep,   gen-  tlv    sleep,    gen- tly     sleep 
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\^/  Sleep,  sleep, 
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J.  L    H. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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Sweetly  chime  the  mer-  ry  Christmas  bells.  Merry  Christmas  bells, 
Sweet  the  tale  the  bless-edan-gels  told       On  that  happy  morn, 
Brightly  shone  the  star    of  Beth-  le-hem,     To  the  sleeping  world. 


Blithe  and  gay  their 
How  the  Lord  in 
How   it     led  the 


hap  -  py  mus-  ic  swells.  Ringing  sweet  and  clear;    Howtheyring   a    song  of  Christmas  cheer, 
Beth  -  le-hem  of   old.    To  the  earth  was  born;    Now  re-joice  the  prom-ised  Kingi?  here, 
sag-  esfrom   a  -  far,    To  the  manger  child;    There  he    lav    on    hum-blebed   of  hav, 
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Sounding  sweetly  in  the  air:  Ring 

Prince  of  peace  indeed  is  he:  Rm» 

He  the  king  of  all  the  earth:        Ring 
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out  the  Cho-  rus.The  message  of  Christmas  time, 
out  the  Cho-  rus.The  message  of  Christmas  time, 
out  the  Cho-  rus.The  message  of  Christmas  time. 
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Chorus.    Tempo  Di  Mar cia.    Unison. 
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Sweet-ly  chime  the  mer-ry  Christmas  bells,  Mer-ry  Christmas  bells 
I 


Blithe  and  gay  their 
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hap-pv  mus-ic   swells,  Happv  mus-ic      swells;       Glad-lv  ring  ve    mer-rv,  mer-rv  bells, 
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Pelage  of  (Christina.*  5imc. — Concluded. 
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Ring  the  story  ev  -  er    dear,       Rin 
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out  the  cho  -  rus,  The  message  of  Christmas  time. 
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Luella  Clark. 
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J.  LnrooLR  Hall. 
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A  Babein    the  man-ger,    A       song  in    the    sky;  On 

A        Princeanda     Sav-iour, Im  -  man-  u  -  el,  King;  An 

Glad  dayspring  from  heaven,  Break  bright  on  our  night;  For 

Pre  -  pared  is    thy  path- way. In     pas-sion    of    pain;  E   - 


earth  ben -e  -  dic-tion, 
un  -  fail-  ing  kingdom 
morning  bring  gladness, 
ter  -  nal   thy    glo  -  ry, 
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joic-ing    on     high.       A       glo-  ry     for      Ju  -  dah, 
blessing  to      bring.      A       kingdom  of      mer-  cy, 
darkness  give  light.    Hail,    Son  of    the    High- est, 
ter  -  nal  thv    reign.  Priest,  Pro-phet. and    Sav-iour; 

-tea 


A  won-der  -  ful  Light, 
Of  love, and  of  peace, 
Re  -  deem-er  di  -  vine; 
Sing,  hosts  of    the    sky, 
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All. 
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To        light  -  en  the     Gen-tiles  In      sor-  row  and  night. 
Whose    pow    -  er  shall    ev  -  er   And     ev  -  er     in  -  crease. 
Heav'n's hosts    are  thy     her-alds,The    star    is    thy     sign. 
Shine,      stars,     at  vour  brightest;    Re-demp-tion  is       nigh. 
v     s     s  I 
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A     Babein  the  manger, 
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A        song  in    the      skv;    On       earth  ben-e  -  die- tion,  Re    -    joic-ing  on     high. 
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C.  A.  M. 


CHRISTMAS  SONGS. 


ft  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Fa  -   ces  bright    with     de  -  light      On     this    hap  -  py    morn,  Tell     to    all 

2.  Hang  -  ing  high       in     the    sky     Shone   the     em  -  blera    fair,  And    its    ray 

3.  Let      08     sing       of     the    King    Who      in     won-drous   love,  Left   his  own 
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great  and  small.  That    the     Say  -  ionr  King  was    born  ;      On  this  day    far     a  -  way 

bright    as     day      Told     of      Je  -  sns       ly  -  ing    there,      He  whose  life  free  from  strife 

glo  -  rious  throne   In      the     Fa  -  ther's  home    a  -  bove,      And  that  we  might  be   free 
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In  an  east-eru  clime, 
Filled  with  love  di  -  vine, 
From  the  pow'r  of    sin, 
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An  -  gel  yoic  -  es  sweet  -  ly  sang  in    har-mon  -  y    sub-lime. 
Bright-er  than  the  brightest  star     e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly  shall  shine. 
Gave  his  life     a     sac  -  ri-fiee  our  souls  for  heav'nto  win. 
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Unison. 
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Sing  "  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia,"    Sing  '■  Al-le  -  lu  -  ia 


Glo-ry   be  to  God  on  high  and  peace  on  earth, 


Sing  "Al-le  -  lu  -  ia,"     Sing  "Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia, 
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In  hon-or    of    the  Sav-iour's  birth. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 

Whole  School  in  Unison.  March  Time. 
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Maurice  A.  Clifton. 


.          ,    i    ,    <  I     !       I 

1.  Lo!  an  an-gel  host  descend-  ing  Thro' the  starrer  sky  so    blue;    Shepherds  low  in  fear  are 

2.  "Glo-ry   in  the  highest  glo  -  ry  Un  -  to  you  a  child  is    born."    Tell  to  all  the  wondrous 

3.  Still  the  an-gel  host  is  sing  -ing;  O'er  the  hills  the  notes  re-sound  ;  Joy    to  all  the  nations 
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bend  -  ing  List'ning  to  the  sto  -  ry  true. 

sto  -   ry        Of  his  birth  this  ho-ly  morn. 

bring  -  ing.  Where  the  curse  of  sin  is  found, 


"  See!  his  star  is  shining  o'er   you,    And  the 
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way  is  bright  before    you ;   Go  and  seek  the  promised  Saviour  Born  to-day  in  Beth-le-hem." 
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f  Hear  the  an-gels  singing, 
C  Hear  the  an-gels  singing, 
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As  their  flight  they're  winging,          ' '  Glory  in  the  highest !  glory 
Hear  the  glad  notes  ringing  (Omit 
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be    to  God  on  high ! 


Glo  -  ry  in  the  highest !  glo  -  ry  be     to  God  on  high  ! " 
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EASTER  SONGS. 
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Henpy  Alford. 

Voices  in  Unison. 

pining 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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i .     Ten    thou-sand  times    ten    thou  -  sand, 

2.  What  rush     of     hal  -    le    -    lu  -  jahs 

3.  O     then    what    rap-tured  greet  -ings, 
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In  spark-ling     rai  -  ment  bright, 

Fills  all       the    earth  and    sky! 

On  Ca-naan' s  hap  -  pv    shore! 
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The    arm-ies    of  the  ransomed  saints  Throng  up  the  steeps  of  light:  '  Tis  finished,  all  is 

What  ring-ing   of      a    thou-sand  harps  Bespeaks  his  triumph  nigh!  O  day  for  which  cre- 

What  knitting  severed  friendships  up,  Where  partings  are  no  more!  Then  eyes  with  joy  shall 
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fin-ished,  Their  fight  with  death  and  sin:      Fling    o  -  pen  wide  the  gold  -  en  gates,  And 

a  -  tion     And    all     its  tribes  were  made!       O     joy  for    all    its    form  -  er  woes  A 
spark-le      That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late,     Orphans  no    lon-ger   fa  -  ther-less,  Nor 
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let   the  vic-tors    in. 

thousand  fold  re  -  paid. 

widows  des  -  o  -  late. 
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Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand,   In  sparkling  raiment 
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pen  wide    the   gold  -  en  gates,  and  let    the  vic-tors    in. 
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EASTER  SONGS. 
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Irtin.  H.  Mack. 
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i.   The   bells,     the    bells,  They  ring  this  Easter  morning,  The  bells,   the    bells,      To 

2.  Ring  out,     ring     out,  While  earth  is  filled  with  wonder,  Ring  out,  ring  out        Far 

3.  Ye     bells,      ye     bells,       O   tell  the  Saviour   ris-en;  Ye     bells,      ye     bells,       O 
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peal    a  message    sweet;   The      bells,  the  bells,  Their  tones,  the  earth  adorning,  The 

o'er  the  mountain  height.  Ring    out,  ring       out,     The  grave  is  torn  a-  sun  -  der;  Ring 

tell  what  angels       say  ;      Ye       bells,  ye       bells,     For  broken    is    the  pris  -  on  ;  Ye 
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bells,     the      bells,      A    ris  -  en  King  to     greet 

out,     ring       out,  Send  forth  the  Easter      light 

bells,      ye      bells,    The  Lord  arose      to  -  day. 
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Hear  the  ringing  and  the  singing 
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Of  the  Easter  bells;  List  the  rhyming  of  the  chiming,  Happy  news  it  swells.  Hallelujah 
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Hal  -  le-  lujah,  Greet  the  risen  King  ;  The  bells,  the  bells,  The  joyous  Easter   bells. 
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No.  172 


EASTER  SONGS. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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i.   The  Eas  -  ter  Bells   are  ring  -  ing,  A    mes  -  sage  sweet  and  low —  As    to      and 

2.  The  sil  -  v'ry  notes  far  swell  -  ing,  Fall  sweet- ly       on  my       ear       As  once     a  - 

3.  Now  soft  -  ly,    soft  -  ly  dy    -    ing,  In     si  -  lence  drifts  a    -  way,   The  wondrous 
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Chorus. 


Inst. 


fro  they're  swinging;  From  out  the  long     a    -  go. 

gain  they're  tell  ing,  The  sto  -  ry     ev  -  er      dear.  ^  Chiming  bells  a 
news    so  bless-  ed,  "  Tne  Lord  a -rose     to  -  daw' 
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Chim -ing  bells,  Chim-ing  bells,      Ring  -  ing  sweet    and       clear. 


Copyright.  1900,  by  Hall-Mack  To. 


EASTER  SONGS. 
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Minnie  A.  Greiner. 
Quartette. 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  Lift     up    your     ju 

2.  Lift     up    your     ju 

3.  Lift     up     your     ju 
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bi  -  lant  voic  -    es         All    ye  glad  na-tionsand    sing; 
bi  -  lant  voic  -    es,     Greet  him  with  prais-es    of     joy; 
bi  -  lant  voic  -    es,     Break  forth  with  sweetest  of    songs; 
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Je  -  sus  the  Sav  -  iour  is        ris    -    en,        Je  -  sus  your  Saviour  and    King. 

Give  to  him  glo  -  ry  and    hon  -    or,    Grand-est    of    anthems  em  -  ploy. 

Je  -  sus  the  Sav  -  iour  is        ris    -    en,       Glo  -  ry     to    him  now  be -longs. 
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Unison.     Chorus  for  Whole  School. 
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con-quered  the     grave: 
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King  and  he 


doth 
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EASTER  SONGS. 


No.  174. 

\lice  Jean  Cleator. 


fjwnfcr  and  $ing. 


J.  Lincoln  Hale. 
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1 .  Awake,  awake,  O  heart,  and  sing !  The  Lord  is  ris'  n  to-day !  Behold  a  gleam  of  angel-wings ;  The 

2.  No  longer  death  has  cruel  sway;  A  light  surrounds  the  grave!  All  hailthejoyof  Easterday;The 

3.  Awake  and  hail  with  heart  and  voice  The  message  of  these  hours! 

With  all  the  wak'  ning  earth  rejoice;  Be 
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stone  is  rolled  away!  Awake,  awake,  O  heart,  and  sing!  The  gloom  of  death  is  o'er;  bright 
Lord  is  strong  to  save!  Awake,  O  heart,  the  morn  is  bright,  All  doubt  and  fear  is  o'er!  The 
glad  with  birds  and  flowers.  Behold  the  joyous  Easter  day  That  brings  the  news  to  earth  Of 
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*  Tenor  or  Soprano  Solo, 
Fine.         or  Girls  in  Unison. 
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angels  haste  the  news  to  bring,  "He  lives  forevermore!"  ] 
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Lord  is  ris'n  in  power  and  might,  He  lives  forevermore 
Easter  morning  far  away,  When  life  from  death  had  birth. 
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Whole  School. 
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Morn  now  is  dawning;  Jesus,  the  victor,  Comes  from  the  conquered  tomb.  O  sing  forth  a 
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Use  first  verse  for  Chorus. 
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A  splended  effect  will  be  produced  if  the  voice  (or  voices)  comes  in  immediately  after  the  chorus. 
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EASTER  SONGS. 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  O       welcome,  bright  morning,  we  love  thy  sweet  light,  For   past    is     the  darkness  of 

2.  Re-joice!0     ye    Gen-tiles,  that  death  is     no  more,  The  grave's  dreadful  triumph  for- 

3.  The  day    of     re  -  joic- ing  for     man-kind  is    here,  The  grave,  robbed  of  ter- ror,  no 


=M 


•J    g    J    J — A-A 
# — # — # — * — * — • 


££=* 


— FV- 

-0- 
-9 


sin's  bit  -  ter  night;    We         lift    our    glad  voic  -  es     in        tri-  umph  to-day,    Our 

ev  -  er      is     o'er;  Shout!    shoutthe    glad  an -them  with  voice  loud  and  strong, Our 

Ion  -  ger    hath  fear;   Then        lift  your  glad  voic  -  es     in        tri- umph  to-day,    Our 
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won-der  -  ful  mes  -  sage    send  far  and  wide, 
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O  beauti-  ful  East-  ei -tide,  We  love  thy  re-fulgent    ray. 
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EASTER  SONGS. 

Pcmly,  (firmly. 


Irvin  H.  Mack. 
Unison. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  Mer-ri  -  ly,  cheer-i  -  ly,     Let  us      sing,  Highest  praise  Let  us    raise     To  our  King,   O-verland, 

2.  Raise  the  strain, Once  again,  Scatter  gloom   He    a- rose  Conqu' ring  foes  From  the  tomb,  On  the  air, 

3.  Night  is  past,  Day  at  last   O'er  us      gleams,  Light  of  love,  From  a-bove,  On  us   beams,  See  today, 
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o  -  ver   sea,    Send  the  strain.  Christ  the  Sav-  iour  lives     a  -  gain, 

sweet  and  clear,  Hear  the  song.      Let    the  earth  the  sound  pro-  long, 

on    our   way,     All    is  bright.  Past    is    now    the  gloom  of    night, 
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He  lives  to  save  the 
He  burst  the  bars  that 
We  come  to-day  with 
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world  from  sin,       He  lives  to  bring  the  wand' rers  in,          He  is  our  Saviour,  Praise  him  for-ev  -  er, 

held  him  bound,    He  scattered  light  on  all     a- round,     He  is  our  Saviour, Praise  him  for-ev  -  er, 

grate- ful    lay,       To  praise  the  Lord  of  light  and  day,        He  is  our  Saviour,  Praise  him  for-ev  -  er, 
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Hail     our  ris  -  en 
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Lord!  He    a  -  rose,  He    a  -  rose, 

He     a-  rose,  He     a-  rose, 


He   a  -  rose  a  vie-  tor 
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o-  ver  death, Shout  aloud  He  arose,  He  a-  rose  from  the  grave,  All  hail   to  our  ris-  en  Lord. 
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No.  177. 


EASTER  SONGS. 

fgattftajah,  ^aUelujtOt. 


Irvin  H.  Mack. 
Leaden. 

£2 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
Leader. 


1.  Th'e  Lord  has  aris'  n  on  high,    Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,Hal-le-  lu  -jah, Salvation  to  men  brought 

2.  The  Kingdom  of  heav'  n  brought  near,  Hallelujah,  Hal-le-  lu  -jah,  And  peace  by  his  pow'ris 

3.  He  came  to  the  lone  and  bad,  Jial-le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal-le-  lu  -jah,    He  bids  eyj  ry  heart ^>e 


School. 


Leader. 
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nigh,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hallelujah,  Death's  pow'ris  rent  in  twain,  The  grave  in  its  might  is 
here,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  Halle-lu -jah, For  men  sal-vation  won,  The  fear  of  the  grave  is 
glad,     Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  Halle-lu  -  jah,  Sing  praise  to  Jesus'  name,  Sing  forth  with  aloud  ac- 
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slain,    Je-sus  lives    a-gain,  Hail  his  glorious  reign,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah. 

gone,  Christ  is  on    the  throne,  Hail  the  risen  son,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal-le  -  lu   -   jah. 

claim,  For  mankind  he  came,  Suffered  death  and  shame,  Halle  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal-le  -  lu  -    iah. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu-ja'h,  Hal-le  -  lu  -jah,    Hal-le  -  lu-jah,  Hal-le  -lu  -  jah,    He      is  ris  -  en, 
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All  Victorious,  Praise  to  his  glorious  name, 
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He   is  ris-en,  Hal-le-luj ah,  Praise  his  name. 
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O  sad  the  night  the  Lord  lay  dead;  All 

•.•one  and  seal,  the  guard  I  heir 

From  out  the  tomb,  in   maj-  He 
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earth  ed  in  sofcw:  But  hail!  He  triumphed, as  he  said.  And  _  n  on  high. 
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$hout!  Stari  for  Int. 
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Hall. 


I.   Shout!  Shout  for  joy  and  sing   a-loud  with  g  r    of 

z.     N  :  iritfa  despair  g  -       .d  portals,     Te  -  sas  _^ed  it     of 
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hope  ap-pears,     Je  -  sus  has  ris  -  en  from  the  tomb  triumphant.  Vanquished  is  death  thro' 
darksome  gloom,  On-  ly  the  pas-sageway  from  earth  to  heaven,  1  right  wit  -     _ 
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joy    and  sing  a-loud  with  gladness.  Vanquished  is  death  thro'  all  the  comi:  _ 
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No,  180. 


EASTER  SONGS. 

ifautifut  iCtlttfr 


Alice  Jean  Cleator. 

*  Alto  or  Baritone  Solo. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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Speak       to       us 
Wake  from  their 
Wak  -  cth     the 
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i.    Beau  -    ti  -    ful  lil    -    ies, 

2.  Lil    -    ies       of  Eas  -    ter, 

3.  E'en       as      our  Fa  -  ther 
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White       as      the 
Blossoms       of 
From       winter's 


snow, 
spring, 
night 
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Of        long      a 
Glad  -  ness      to 
To        summer's 


go; 
bring, 
light, 
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So 
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his     dear    chil    -    dren 
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Who    from  the  grave 

Heaven's  bright  sign 

His      love  will  keep, 
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save. 
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Rose      all  -  vie  -  torious,  Might  -  y        to 

Of       life     beyond      us,  End  -  less,     di  -    vine. 

Wak  -  ing  them  soft  -  ly  From  death's  leng  sleep. 
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*  May  be  sung  by  a  number  of  low  voices  in  unison.    -The  chorus  should  be  full  and  strong,  with  a  little  faster  rythm, 
to  make  a  contrast  to  the  rather  quiet  solo.         Couvn^.i.  lmu   b*  Ual.-JJaek  Co. 
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ight  Jvom  the  £omb. 


Irvin  H.  Mack. 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall 
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1.  Bright  is    the  beauteous  light  shining 

2.  Sor-row   is  turned  in-  to  sing-ing, 

3.  See  from  the  tomb  light  is  breaking, 
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Past  is     the  hour  of    re -pin- ing, Come, all  your 

Joy  bells  their  glad  notes  are  ringing,  Hope  in  our 
See  all     a-round  life    is    wak-ing,  Hope  from  the 
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Chorus. 
Voices  in  Unison. 
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sor-rows  re-sign-  ing,  For  Christ  is 
hearts  now  is  springing, For  Christ  is 
grave  now  be  tak-ing,  For  Christ  is 
y0      .0.    fci. 


ris'n. 
ris'  n. 
ris'n. 


Lieht  from  the  tomb. 


Past 
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ive,        He    comes  to    save.  Je  -  sus  is    vie- tor  o  -  ver  sin   and       death. 
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vie-  tor  o  -  ver     n   and       death. 
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Ida  L.  Reed. 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1 .  Send  out  the  tidings, let  the  anthem  ring,    Tell   to     all  nations  that  the  Lord  is  King, 

2.  Send  out  the  tidings  from  the  silent  grave,    Je  -  sus    is  ris-en  sin-ful  men  to    save, 

3.  Send  out  the  tidings  all  the  nations  o'  er,     Let    all  the  people  crown  him  evermore. 
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Emp  -  ty  the  gloomy  pris-on,  past  is  night,   Now    he     is   ris-en    in  -  to  light. 
For     sin    he  suffered,  died  and  rose  again,  Strong  and  triumphant  sing  the  strain. 
Come  now  and  hail  the  Victor  who  was  slain,     Lo:     He   is  ris-en, crown' d  to  reign. 
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Then    let   the     ti-dings  ring  from  shore  to  shore,       Te  -  sus   is  ris'  n 
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O     sing  the  song  of  joy,  Death  no  longer  can  destroy,  Its  pow'  r  has  pass'  da-  way. 
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Send  out  the  tidings,  let  the  anthem  ring,     Tell    to     all  nations  that  the  Lord  is  King; 
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Je  -  sus     is  ris-en,let  the  tidings  swell,  He  conquer' d  the  grave  and  vanquish' d  hell. 
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Mrs.  Emma  Lent. 
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light     in    the     sky    that      is     gold  -  en     and    clear,      A 

sound  of 

glad 

2.        A 

per  -  fume  from  ros  -  es      and       lil  -  ies     full       fair,      An 

an  -  them 

of 

3.    Here 

par -don  and  peace  for     the    heart    we    shall     find,   And 

so  -  lace 

for 
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praise  ring  -  ing     out     on  the    air, 
sor  -  row,    and  strength  for  the  mind, 
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A  trill  of  a  bird  from  a  summer-land 
A  balm  to  the  hearts  that  by  grief  have  been 
For  sure  -  ly    and  sure-lv     our  dead  shall  a  - 
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Chorus,    in  Unison. 
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riv'n,    A    key 
rise,  When  th'  last  Easter  mornin 


in    the  heart,  and  a    song  in  the  home.    ] 

to    the  grave,  and  a  prom-ise  of  heav'n.  }►  O  Easter,  glad  Easter!  We 
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*  1st  verse  Solo  or  Seuri-Chorus,     2nd,  all  the  Girls.     3rd,  whole  School. 
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2.  Send    forth  the  news  with    sing- ing,  And    lift    yourvoic-es    high, 
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ris  -  en      is      the  King.    Then   join  with  count-less 


jfe- 


ttt 


±i 


-: 


ga 


„ 

r*      *_ 

Boys. 

1         «. 

!Ji=i^£EtZ:~?E 

0  •     0    j_    _^ 

•                   •  1 

*   #      J   9  \  9^-      m        !     1 

joic    -     es,      A  -  way   with  fears,  a  -    way,     And    sing  with  mighty         voic    -    es, 
ring    -    ing,  And  ech    -  0    thro'  the     sky,    Their    hap  -  py    notes  are     wing  -  ing, 
le    -     gions, That  shout  a -loud  the    strain,    To    earth's  re- mot  -  est      re    -    gions, 
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Chords. 


The  Lord     is    ris'  n  to 

The  Lord    has  ris'  n  to 

The    Sav  -  iour  lives  a 
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sky,    The       clouds  of  night  are      bieaking.With 

an-thems  from  on  high. 
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No.  185. 


Birdie  Bell. 
Cheerily 
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Wat  $m%  oi  fumnict. 
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skies  ? 


#      •-  -•-  •       -"  "     "      '       "  "       -0- 

What  are  the  bird-ies  sing  -  ing     Un-  der  the    a  -  zure 
What  is  the  song   of  glad-ness  Float-ing  up-  on     the     air, 
Down  where  the  streams  are  flowing,  Murm'  ring  they  trip  along; 
What  is  the  joy-  ful    cho  -  rus  Sounding  o'er  hill  and  plain  ? 


Howard  Entwisle. 
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V=fc 
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Car-ols  of  j oy  they'  re 
Banishing  tho'  ts  of 
Down  where  the  clover's 
Summer  is  crown'  d  vie- 


£- 


Unison. 


ing,    Up  -  ward  the  glad  notes  rise: 

ness,  Fraught  with  a  sweet-ness  rare  ? 

•  ing,  There  you  may  hear    the  song, 

rious,  Hail,    to  her  mer  -  ry  reign! 
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Lis  -  ten,  you'll  hear  the  cho  -  rus, 

Lis -ten!  You'll  hear  it    ring-  ing 

Ech-o-ing  o'er    the  mount  -  ain, 

Sum-mer   in  beau  -  ty     ver  -    nal, 

-0-       *-  -0- 
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"  Summer  is  come  a-gain,  Scatt' ring  her  beauties  glorious    O-ver  the  hill  and  glen." 

Over  the  daisied  mead,       Birds  in  the  tree-top  sing-ing  ' '  Summer  is  come  in-deed ! ' ' 
Whispered  by  humming  bees,  Chanted  by  sparkling  fountain,  Sung  by  the  passing  breeze. 
Rules  us  with  flow'  ring  wand,  Gift  of  a  love    e  -  ter  -  nal,     Gift  from  a  Father's  hand! 
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Small  notes  8va. 
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List      to    the  song  that  the    bird  -  ies 
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sing, 
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ing  sweetly 
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o'er    dale  and  glen, 
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1 '  Glad  summer  has  come 
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1.  Hear      the.    mer  -    ry       laugh  -  ter       as 

2.  Hearts  are    light     and      joy  -    ous       on 

3.  Glad       the  songs,   re  -  sound  -  ing        far 
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we  lift  the  hap  -  py  song,  We 
this  day  of  ju  -  bi  -  lee,  This 
the    swell  -  ing  ech  -  oes  spread,  The 


t=± 
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lift  the  hap  -  py  song,  We  lift  the  hap  -  py  song;  See  the  hap  -  py 
day  of  ju  -  bi  -  lee,  This  day  of  ju  -  bi  -  lee;  With  their  songs  to 
swell  -  ing  ech  -  oes  spread,  The   swell  -  ing  ech  -  oes  spread;      Je  -    sus  leads   his 

r  \    -0-     -#-  • 
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child  -  ren  as  they  gai  -  ly  march  a  -  long,  They  gai  -  ly  march, they 
Je  -  sus  march  the  ar  -  my  bright  and  free,  The  ar  -  my  bright,  the 
ar  -    my        as      they    march  with  stead  -  y      tread,   With    stead  -   y    tread,  they 
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gai     -     ly  march      a  -    long. 

ar     -     my  bright    and    free. 

march     with  stead  -  y      tread. 
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Song  and   glad  -  ness,  a    -  way  with 

Fill'd  with    sing  -  ing,  his    prais  -  es 

Firm  -  ly    tread  -  ing,  and    glad-ness 

j      . 


.  Boys. 


sad  -  ness,  With  re  -  joic  -  ing  chase  fear  a  -  way; 
ring  -  ing,  Bright  and  joy  -ous,  all  hearts  a-  glow; 
spread-ing,  Sweet  the      cho  -  rus       they  raise    on     high; 
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-0-  -0-  H#- 
0—0 — 0- 


A  -     way     with    the 

The     songs     of     the 

Come,    join      in      the 
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*  Play  right  hand  part  an  octave  high 
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Lord     shall    have     full 
march    with  -  out       de 
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gai  -  ly  march  a  -  long,       They    gai    -    ly  march,  they  gai  -  ly    march    a  -  long 
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1.  YVel- come  with  glad  -  ness   the    chil  -  dren's  day,    Wei- come    the     day,    Wel-come     the     day. 

2.  Sum-  mer     and    flow  -  ers     have  come       a  -  gain  ;  Flow-  ers     have  come,  Flow-  ers     have  come ; 

3.  Praise  to      the    Lord !  Be       his    glo  -     ry  shown  ;  Praise  to      the     Lord,  Praise  to       the    Lord. 


1  ^mmmm 
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Flow  -  ers  are  speed-ing  the  hours  a  -  way,  Fill  -  ing  all  hearts  with  a  song. 
Prais  -  ing  the  Lord  with  a  glad  a  -  men,  Bring-ing  their  tok  -  ens  of  love. 
Praise    to      the    Lord  !  Make  his  bless  -  ings  known  ;  Praise  to     the     Sav  -  iour      to  -    day. 


Girls  or  Semi-Chorus. 


s*      *      ?      •      •      5     r^=n 


Ros  -  es  with  smil-ing    in       fragrance  grow,       Send-ing  their  per  fume  throughout  all  the  land. 
Welcome  the    summer:  Its    days     so  fair;  Welcome  the  woodland  :  Its    fo    -  li  -  age  green, 

Praise  ye    the   Lord,  ev-'ry    hill     and  plain,        Rain-bow  of    sum-mer  and  wave  of    the    sea; 


1~A 


fe* 


-£==z=*=*=.-x=i 


Wonders    of      na-  ture  they  hum-  bly  show,        Heav-  en     is    bless-ing  with  boun-te  -  ous  hand. 

Sing   to    the    Sav- iour,  his  bless- ings  share,      God  and  his  good-ness  are      ev-'ry- where  seen. 

Children    of    men  join    the  glad    re-  frain,        Hon  -  or  and  praise  to  the    Lord  ev  -  er      be. 

&               S      S              2      %           *T     _  «^,    _      ^-^              -      .«   .—        -          L B 
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Chorus.  Whole  School  is  Unison.  ^' 
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IsS^e^sS 


Ros  -  es  are  bloom  -  ing,  Blooming  in  fragrance  and  beau  -  tv,  Ros-  es  are  bloom-  ing; 
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Ros-  es  are  blooming  to  -  dav,  Bright  is  the  sunshine,  when  ros-es  bloom,  Ban  ish-ing   all   of  the 


*      r      h      > 
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win-ter's  gloom  ;   Flowers  are  blooming  on     hill  and  plain  ;  They"  re  praising  the  Lord  again. 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


No.  188.  ©he  Jftniting  Jtouws. 

jirls  voices  in  Unison'.  , 

i .     How  the  smiling  flow  -  ers    Deck  earth' s  fields  and  bowers,  Giving  joy  and  gladness, 

2.  See  their  beauteous  smiling  Hap-py  days  be-guil  -  ing,    Dain-ty    col  -  ors  blending, 

3.  What  are  flow-ers  showing 


fefc£# 


L^SzS 


tiowing       By  their  beauteous  growing,  As  the  earth  they  brighten, 

-0.                      .0-  -0. 
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Hid-ing  ev  -  'ry    sad-ness.      By    the  streamlet  flowing,       Or     on  way-side  growing, 
Perfumes  rich  are  sending,  With    a  glad  thanksgiving,     For  their  gracious  liv-ing, 
And    its  gloom  they  lighten,  That  God' s  love  is  welling,      Un  -  to  mankind  tell-ing, 


Chobus  in  Unison. 


j»fr      J      J" 


With  their  heads  uplifted,  Glad  praise  to  God  they  show 

They  are  but  the  tok-ens  Of   Father's  mighty  love. 

There    is   joy  un-end-  ing,  For  all  who  fol-low    him. 


Smiling  flow-ers,  grow-  ing 
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show  -  ing,  Joy  and  glad  -  ness 
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ev    -  'ry       -       where;    Col -ors  blend  -  ing, 
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per-fume     send-ing,  Beauteous  flowers, lovely  bowers,  Praise  to  God  thev  show. 
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i      [H  i  o*    u    ? 

1 .  See  the    ar-my  of  the    Saviour;  Marching  on  prepared  to  work,  Hearing  ev'  ry  call  to 

2.  Seethe   ar-my  of  the    Saviour;  See  them  working  for  the    King;  To  the  troubled  and  the 

3.  Seethe    ar-my  of  the    Saviour;  They  shall  triumph  in  the    end,  All  the  earth  shall  hear  of 

^  •  frtJ  ^  -  p.^,.  ,1  in 
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Unison 


Girls. 


Boys. 
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M 

la-bor,  Not  a     du- ty  would  they  shirk.  Nor  with  arms  for  bloody    con-flict,    Go  they 

weary  Gleams  of  hap-pi- ness  to       bring.  Out  up- on  the  sunny    hignways,  Cheer  the 

Je- sus  And  of  blessings  he  shall  send.  Let  us  therefore  work  and  trust  him,  Do  the 
IS    fc    -                             ... 


forth  at  each  command; 
trav-'  ler  on  the  road ; 
bid-dinsr  of  our  Lord; 


But  with  love, and  grace, and  mer-cy  Sending  peace  to  ev' ry  land. 
Giving  drink  to  worn  and  thirsting,  Help  oppres-'  d  to  bear  their  load. 
He  will  surely  bless  each  ef-fort  And  his  smiles  be  our  re-ward. 
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Marching,  marching,  soldiers  of  light;    See  the  banner  wav- ing  so  bright,  Marching  onward, 
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working  for  right,    Je  -  sus  leads  them  on,  Hal-le-lu-  jab!  Onward,  upward,  marching  away; 
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Je-sus  hears  them  singing  to-day ;  Onward,  upward,  marching,  Marching  the  way  he  leadeth. 
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No.  190. 


©he  $m$t  Jloam'. 


Adaline  H.  Beery. 
Joyfully 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 

N      *.      ,N    J. 


i/  ?    y 

1.  Quickly  and  joy-  ful-ly     Gath-er    we  now;   Low-ly   andten-der- ly    Worship  and  bow; 

2.  Sure- ly  and  pa-tiently,  With  faith  sublime,     O-pen  the   lil  -  y  buds    In  God's  good  time; 

3.  Ros- es    so  beau- ti-ful,     Lil- ies    so  white,  Fragrance  and  harmo-ny    Shedtheir  delight; 


Je- sus  our  Mas-ter  is,  Be  his  the  praise;  Now  may  his  grace  be  ours  In  all  our  ways. 
Here  may  our  les- son  be,  Qui- et  to  wait;  God  brings  our  gifts  to  us,  Nev- er  too  late. 
Fair-er  than  bloom  or  song   Is  Christ,ourKing;    His  be  our  warmest  tho't  Whene'er  we  sing. 


I  I 

Bless  our  dear  Children's  Day!  Let  us    re-peat;  Make  our  livespure  and  bright,  Like  flowers  sweet, 


Male  Voices. 
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Bless  our  dear  Children' s  Day!  Let  us    repeat ;  Make  our  lives  pure  and  bright,  Like  flowers  sweet. 
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*  Have  Male  Voices  sing  this  strain  alone  ;  the  instrument  playing  small  notes  with  the  meloil; 
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In  hap  -  py  days  of  sun  -  ny  June  The  ros  -  es  lift  their  smil  -  ing  fac  -  es, 
The  ros  -  es  in  their  humble  sphere,  Know  not  the  one,  with  joy  they  bright- en, 
Like  ros  -  es, spreading  fragrance,'  round, Mav  we  al- way, with  righteous    liv  -  ing, 
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Their  beauteous  tints,  and  o 


dors  sweet,  Give  joy    to    ma  -  ny  hum  -  ble    plac 
Look  up  from  out  earth'  s  darken' d  crest;  With  varied  tints  earth's  gloom  to  light-  en. 
Be  send-ing  jovs     to     low   -  lv  ones;   Some  ravs  of  hap  -  pi- ness     be     giv  -  ing. 
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The  raindrops  fall  -  ing    from    the     sky,      Like  show'  rs  of  glisf  ning  pearls  from  heav'n, 
No      sor- row  ev  -  or     can    they  know,       As  Christ  on  high,  for    them   doth  care, 
Let      us  look  up  each  pass  -  ing    dav,      And    ask  the  Lord  with  strength  to  bless; 
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Send    vig  -  or  to      the   grow- ing  stem;  And  sweetness  to   the  earth    is      giv'n. 

So       we  may  ev  -  er     hap  -  py    be,    With    Je  -  sus   all  our    luir-  dens    share. 

That    we  may  do     the  work    of  love,  Spread  gladness 'midst  the  world's  distress. 
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Choris.    Unison 
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Sweet      smil  -  ing      rose 


in       si  -  lent  fragrance  grow  -  ing, 


Sweet  smil  -  ing 
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*  If  preferred  use  as  a  duet. 
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CHILDREN'S   DAY   SONGS. 

$ wtt  Smiling  %m. — (EDotutuded. 
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rose,  a     joy      on    all       be-  stow  -  ing, 
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Liv     -    ing     to       show 
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great  Cre-a- tor's  glo  -    ry,         Lov  -  ing    to      tell         the  ev  -  er  precious  sto  -  ry. 

1  rr 


IS  S   S  i jl     :  r,  , 


--«-«-  -«-£-*-    ,4-9-m-m-m-m-    *\>ddd  d  m     ~-#  «  #  «  *     «-#-*-  -*-«-#-     r   i    i 


No.  192. 

Ida  L.  Reed. 

Unison.  Spirited. 


©wine  f  ouv  §tei>ra& 


Maurice  A.  Clifton. 
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1.  Twine  your  blossoms,  wreathe  your  garlands,  Let  the  whole  glad  world  rejoice  In  its  sunshine, 

2.  Ros  -  es,  in  their  fragrant  beau-ty,  With  the  snow- y    lilies  wreathe;  Sweetest  truths  the 

3.  Lift  your  hearts,  in  glad  thanksgiving,  Unto  him  who  gives  the  flow'rs,  Golden  sunshine, 
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Chorus. 
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in     its  glo-  ry;     Lift    in  song  each  hap- py  voice, 
blossoms  teach  us,  Lessons  of  God' s  love  they  breathe.  J.  Hail  to  the  Children' s  Day 
summer  beauty,  And  the  Children' s  Day' s  glad  hours. 
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Children's  Day, 
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Hail  to  the  Children' s  Day;     Sunbeams  and  blossoms  brightly  are  blooming,  Hailto  the  Children's  Day. 
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CHILDREN'S  DAY  SONGS. 


No.  193.   iprightty  the  Sunlight  is  Gleaming  $0-|jay 


Louella  Leonard. 
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1.  Bright  -  ly       the     sun -light  is  gleam-ing       to-day,      Gleam  -  ing        to  -    day, 

2.  Bright  -  ly   God's  sun -light  is  shin  -  ing       to-day,       Shin    -  ing        to  -    day, 

3.  Firm  -  ly   God's  prom  -  ise  is  stand- ing       to  -  day,      Stand-  ing        to  -    day, 
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gleam  -  ing     to  -  day, 

shin  -  ing     to  -  day, 

stand  -  ing     to  -  day, 
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O  -  ver     the      riv  -  er      and        rills. 
Fill  -  ing     our  young  hearts  with     love 
Seek  -  ing     his     mer  -  cy      and        love. 
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Sweet  -  ly, 
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Sav  -  iour, 
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Seem-ing    in     ev-'ry  bright  sunbeam  to    say,  Christ    is  the  Lord  of  the       day. 

Not -ing  the  sparrows  where-ev  -  er  they  fall,  Christ    is  the  Lord  of  them  all. 

Guard-ing  his  chil-dren  the   great  and  the  small,  Christ  is  the  Fa-ther   of  all. 
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CHILDREN'S  DAY  SONGS. 


fjrightljj  the  Jfttnfigkt,  etc. — (ToncUtrtcrt. 
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To       thee,  our     Lord  a    -     bove;   . 
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cSing  chorus  twice,  first  time  female  voices  alone,  second  time  all  voices. 


CHILDREN'S  DAY  SONGS. 


No.  194.         ^m  thf  §»pi>y  Woven  Ringing. 


Louella  Leonard 


Lincoln  Hall. 


i.   Hear  the  hap  -  py  voic  -  es    ring-ing,     All  up-raised  in  joy-ous  song, Gladsome  notes  to 

2.  Hark!  the  mu-sic  sweet  is  sounding,    On  the  perfumed  summer  air,  From  the  woods  and 

3.  Flow' rs, their  pretty  heads  are  bending,  In  the  gen  -  tie  summer  breeze, Gold  and  crimson 
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heav'nare  winging,  From  the  hap  -  py  childish  throng.  Sweet  to  hear  God's  joyous  children, 
fields  ve-sounding,    Na-ture  an-swersev  -'ry-where.  How  the  bright  and  happy  fac-  es, 
soft  -  ly  blending,  With  the  green  and  waving  trees.  Streams  are  in  the  sunlight  dancing, 
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Prais-ing  him  their  heav'nly    King;  He  will      ev  -  er    keep  them  sheltered, 'Neath  the 

Scat-ter  sun-shine  on     the    way;  With  their  win-some, smil-ing   grac  -  es,       On  this 

Glid-ing  swift  -  ly      on    their  way;    In   their  nev  -  er  -  ceas-ing     mo- tion,    Emblems 
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Chorus. 
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shadow    of    his  wing.  ~\ 

joyous  Children' s  Day.  I  Ringing, ringing, ring-ing,  Hear  the  Children's  happy  voices  ring, 
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Singing,  singing,  singing,  Hear  the  happy  children  singing,  Ringing,ringing, ringing,  Hear  the  happy 

singing.singing,  ringing, ringing, 
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CHILDREN'S  DAY  SONGS. 


%m  the  lappa  Voices  Hinging. — Cancludd. 


childish  throng;  Music  sweet  is  sounding,  On  the  air  resounding,  Listen  to  the  joyous  song. 
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No.  195. 

Alice  Jean  Cleator. 
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DUET. 


Maurice  A.  Cltfton. 
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1 .  Beauti-ful  blossoms  We  bring  to-day,  From  the  dim  forest  And  meadow- way,  Brightly  they'  re  smiling 

2.  No  now' r  so  humble    But  may  impart,  Message  of  gladness    Un-to  some  heart,  O  like  the  blossoms 

3.  Ros-es  and  lil  -  ies,    Vi  -  o-lets  blue,  Long  we  have  waited  To  welcome  you,  Brightly  you' re  smiling 
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Chokus.     Unison 
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Seeming    to    tell ;  "God  rules  in  heav-en       All  is    well." 

We  too  may  seek,  Some  joy- ful  mes-sage   Soft- ly    to    speak.  ^  Beau  -  ti  -  ful    blos-soms  Of  the 
Seeming    to    tell — "  God  rules  in  heav-en      All  is    well." 
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wood      and    the    grove, 


Tell   -    ing    of     Je  -  sus  And  his    won  -   dcr  -  ful     love 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful  flow-  ers  this    the  mes-sage  ye     tell,      That   God  rules  in  Heaven  all  is      well 
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CHILDREN'S  DAY  SONGS. 
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3ird  mtMU$. 


Lizzie   DeArmond 
Girls. 


Inst. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 

Girls. 


List  -  en  to    the   joy-ous  mu  -  sic,  Ringing  o  -  ver  hill  and  plain, 

2.  Hark!  The  merry  birds  are   sing-ing,   As  they  lightly  soar    on    high, 

3.  They  have  gathered  up  the    sunbeams  In     a  gold- en  thread  of  praise 


All    the 

And  their 

Ring-  ing 
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hap- py  birds  are  sing-ing,  In     a   ju  -  bi-lant  re-frain.    Where  the  sunbeams  bright  are 
songs  grow  ev  -  er  sweeter,   As  they  near  the  a-zure  sky ;  Floating  down  in  sil-  ver 

out     in  tune-ful  numbers,  Thro' the  festal  summer  days,  Hear  the  mel- o-dies  en - 
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glanc  -  ing,  Where  the  cooling  shadows  lie, 
show  -  ers  Come  the  echoes  soft  and  clear, 
chant  -  ing    Ris  -  ing  to   the     a  -  zure  sky, 
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They  are  singing,  sweetly  singing,  singing, 
Hear  the  joyous  mu-sic  singing,  singing, 
They  are  singing,  sweetly  singing, singing, 


Chorus  Boys 
Fixe.         Inst. 
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ry  songs  to  God  on  high, 
ing  of  God's  love  so  dear, 
ry  songs  to  God  on  high. 


From  the  waving  branches  green, 
Gloom  and  sadness  swift  take  wing, 
With  the  chor-als     of  the  birds, 
Boys.    a    «    1.    x 


From  the  hearts  of 
Wea-  ry  hearts  grow 
Glad  -  ly    we     our 


dew-  y  flow'  rs  ;   You  can  hear  the  song,  As  it  floats  along,  Making  glad  the  passing  hours, 

glad  and  gay,  Join  the  happy  song,  E v'  ry  note  prolong,  Praise  the  Lord !  This  summer  day. 

voic-  es  blend,  Let  us  chant  his  praise,  Thro'  the  sunny  days,  As  before  his  throne  we  bend. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  In     the  beau  -  ty        of      the   earth   and    the   glow  -  ing     skies,  In  the  love  which 

2.  In     the   per  -  feet    gifts    of    thine     to        us     free  -  ly      giv'  n,  Gra-  ces  hu-man 

3.  In     the  grass  which  robes  the    hills      in        a     gown    of      green,  In  the  humblest 
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from    our    birth     a  -  round  a  -  bout  us       lies,  In  the  songs  of     birds   that     fly 

and     di  -  vine    the  flow' rs  of  earth  and  heav'n,  In  the   tint   that  paints  the    rose 

flow' r  that  grows  thy    won-drouspow'ris    seen,  Not  a    spot     in       all      the  earth, 
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thro'  the  balm-y     air,        All   are  tell-  ing,  clear-ly    tell-ing,  God      is  ev  -'  ry- where. 

and   the    lil  -  y    fair,       All   are  tell- ing,  clear-ly    tell-ing,  God      is  ev -'ry- where. 

o  -  cean  deep,  or  air,        But     is    tell- ing,  clear-ly    tell-ing,  God      is  ev -'ry- where. 
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Rays    of     sun-shine,  beaming  with  light 
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Stars    of     ev-'  ning,  twinkling  so  bright, 
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All     are     tell-  ing,  clear- ing      tell-ing,  God,  our  God  is     ev    -  'ry  -  where. 
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No.  198. 
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CHILDREN'S  DAY  SONGS. 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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i.  Children's  Day,  bright  and  gay: 

2.  Woodland  choir,  tunes  its  lyre, 

3.  On  this  day       we'll  display, 

4.  'Tis    a  treat,    thus  to  meet, 


How  we  love  thy  charming  lay; 
And  its  notes  our  hearts  inspire; 
All  our  ban-ners  in  ar-ray; 
And    the  Son  of  God  to  greet, 
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How  thy  light, 

Breez-es  blow, 

We  will  raise, 

As  he  stands, 
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in  its  flight,  Fills  us  with  de  -  light, 
perfumes  flow,  Freshness  to  be-  stow: 
by  God' s  grace,  Means  to  sound  his  praise, 

in    all  lands,   Bless-  ing  all  our  bands: 


1 

Thou  hast  joys  ev  -  er  sweet,  For  the 
Hills  and  dales  sweetly  dance,  Nature's 
Funds  to  aid  learning  youth;  Means  to 
We  will  raise     gladsome  sound,  For  the 


children  when  they  meet,  When  we  sing       and  we  bring  Trib-utes  to    our 

mirthful  hosts  advance,       All    u  -  nite,  with  their  might,  Mak-ing  moments  bright 

further  gos-pel  truth;       In  his  name,     we  will  claim,  Funds  to  spread  his  fame 

treasure  we  have  found,     For  the  grace,   which  we  trace      In     the  Saviour' s  face. 
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Chokus.  By  Children  or  School 
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Children's  Day,       bright   and  gay: 


How    we  love     thy  charm-ing  lay 
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How     thy  light, 


in        its     flight, 


I  .     I 
us    with     de  -    light. 
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*  May  be  sung  1st  verse  Solo,  2d  verse  Girls,  3d  verse  Boys,  4th  verse  whole  School. 
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No.  199. 


CHILDREN'S  DAY  SONGS. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Unison.     , 


Howard  E.  Smith. 
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1.  The  birds      in    sweet  cho  -  rus    are    sing  -   ing      a -way,  And   hap  -  py    are 

2.  We     sing      of    the  bless  -  ings    that  bright  -  en    the    year,  His    num  -  ber  -  less 

3.  We   know   that   our    Fa  -  ther   hath    led       hith  -  er  -  to,  We     go      on    our 
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on    our   fes   -   ti-valday;       A-round 
cies  like  sunbeams  appear;     As    fresh 
ney  with  cour-age     a-new;  There's  joy 
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us   are  blooming  the  beau    -    ti  - 
as   the  dew-drops  that  spark  -  le 
in  our  hearts  as  we're  march-ing 
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flow'rs,  But  sweet  -  er     the   prais  -  es    that   hal  -  low  these  hours.  ] 
morn,    The    to  -  kens    of    love     that    our  path- way    a-dorn.        V  We're  singing  a 
His   love      is     the  theme    of      our   fes    -   ti  -  val  song.       ' 
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song  that  is    joy  -  ful  and  free;  No  bird    in   the  for  -  est    so   hap-py    as    we;    The 
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children  can  sing  Of    Je  -  sus  their  King,  And  so  we  are  keeping  the  glad  ju  -  bi-lee. 
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CHILDREN'S  DAY  SONGS. 

No.  200.        While  Stappy  §«ww  wet  Shining. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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Flow'  rs  are  blooming, birds  are  singing,  in 

Marching  on-ward,      in   the  sunshine  of 

Marching  on-ward,    joy-ful  servants  of 


gJ 
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the  sun-  ny  June, 
our  Fa-ther's  love, 
the    heav' nlv   King, 


I        I 

Ferns  and  grasses 

Let    our   praises, 

Helping  oth-  ers 
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springing  upward, 

glad  and  grateful, 

as    we  journey, 


r-f 
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"forward"  is  the    tune; 

free-  ly  raise   a  -  bove; 

let   our  car-  ols     ring; 


till  till 

Leaves  and  blossoms  ev-  'ry  morning 

In   the    pathway     of    his  kingdom, 

Lift  his   ban-  ner,  keep   it    wav-ing, 
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sweeter  charms  display, 

let    us    fol  -  low  still, 

sing-  ing    of     his  grace, 
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Let  us,  too,  be  marching  onward,  on  the  Children's  Day. 
To  the  bid-ding  of  his  Spir-  it,  yielding  heart  and  will. 
Till  we  reach  the  land  of  beautv,  where  we'  11  see  his  face. 
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Marching  onward,  happv  beams  are  shining,  Marching  onward,  wreaths  of  praise  entwining; 
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Marching  onward, heav'  nward  steps  inclining,  Marching  onward,'  tis  the  Children's  Day. 
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No.  201. 


CHILDREN'S   DAY  SONGS. 

$<w  Children's*  gay  te  ©ver. 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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i.   Now  Children's  Davis  o  -  ver,     The  night  is  drawing   nigh;     The  moments  spent  in 
2.     A  bright  and  glorious  morning   Shall  fill  the  East-ern    sky,       For  Je  -  sus  and  his 
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pleas  -  ure   Are  pass-  ing,  passing  swift  -  ly   by,   New  du  -  ties  are    be-  fore  us,      New 

an  -  gels  Are  com- ing,  coming    by   and  by;  Then  parting  shall  be     o  -  ver     And 
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pleasures  shall  be  ours;     The  joys  of  earth  must  pass  away  As  fades  the  summer  flowers, 
hush'  d  the  mournful  sigh,  When  we  shall  meet  with  him  at  last  No  more  to  say  "Good-by." 
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Chorus. 
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Good-by, good-by, good-by  until  we  meet  again:  By  and  by  we'll  meet  no  more  to  sever, 
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Good-bv, good-by, good-by  until  we  meet  again — Trusting  in  the  Saviour  now  and  ever. 
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ORDER  OF  EXERCISES. 


No.  1. 

First  Bell. — Five  minutes'  signal. 
Second  Bell.  — Silence. 

Singing.— (One)  No.  3,  13,  40,  94. 

Supt. — O  Lord,  open  thou  my  lips;  and  my 

mouth  shall  shew  forth  thy  praise. — Psalm 

5i:  15. 
School. — My  soul  shall  be  satisfied  as  with 

marrow  and   fatness,  and  my  mouth  shall 

praise  thee  with  joyful  lips.     (Ps.  63:  5. ) 
Singing.— (One)  No.  53,  75,  78. 
Psalm  XXI II.  (in  concert.) 

The  Lord  is  my  shepherd;  I  shall  not  want. 

He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures: 
he  leadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters. 

He  restoreth  my  soul:  he  leadeth  me  in  the 
paths  of  righteousness  for  his  name's  sake. 

Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of 
the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no  evil:  for 
thou  art  with  me;  thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they 
comfort  me. 

Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the 
presence  of  mine  enemies:  thou  anointest  my 
head  with  oil;  my  cup  runneth  over. 

Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me 
all  the  days  of  my  life:  and  I  will  dwell  in 
the  house  of  the  Lord  for  ever. 

Singing. — (One)  59,  92,  129. 

Prayer,  followed  by  the  Lord's  Prayer  and 
Gloria  Patri,  No.  31. 

Lesson  Study. 

Singing.— No.  80. 

Questions  on  the  Lesson. 

Reports,  Notices  and  Distribution  of  Library 
Books. 

Fifteen  Hinutes  with  The  Service  of  Praise. 

Closing. — Search  me,  O  God,  and  know  my 
heart:  try  me,  and  know  my  thoughts:  And 
see  if  there  be  any  wicked  way  in  me, 
and  lead  me  in  the  way  everlasting. — Ps. 
139:  23,  24. 

Closing  Hymn. — "Mizpah,"  No.  151. 

riizpah  Benediction.— The  Lord  watch  be- 
tween me  and  thee  while  we  are  absent  one 
from  another. 


:n"o.  2. 

First  Bell. — Five  minutes'  signal. 
Second  Bell.— Silence. 
Opening  Hymn.— No.  99  or  107. 

Psalm  XXIV.  (Responsive  Reading.) 

The  earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  fulness  thereof; 
the  world,  and  they  that  dwell  therein. 

For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the  seas,  and 
established  it  upon  the  floods. 

Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of  the  Lord  ? 
or  who  shall  stand  in  his  holy  place? 

He  that  hath  clean  hands,  and  a  pure  heart; 
who  hath  not  lifted  up  his  soul  unto  vanity, 
nor  sworn  deceitfully. 

He  shall  receive  the  blessing  from  the  Lord, 
and  righteousness  from  the  God  of  his  salva- 
tion. 

This  is  the  generation  of  them  that  seek 
him,  that  seek  thy  face,  O  Jacob. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates;  and  be  ye 
lifted  up,  ye  everlasting  doors;  and  the  King 
of  glory  shall  come  in. 

Who  is  this  King  of  glory?  The  Lord 
strong  and  might}-,  the  Lord  mighty  in  battle. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates;  even  lift 
them  up,  ye  everlasting  doors;  and  the  King 
of  glory  shall  come  in. 

Who  is  this  King  of  glory?  The  Lord  of 
hosts,  he  is  the  King  of  glory. 

Singing.— No.  58. 

Apostles'  Creed. 

Prayer,  followed  by  Lord's  Prayer  in  concert. 

Gloria  Patri. — No.  31. 

Study  of  Lesson. 

Singing. -No.  108. 

Questions  on  the  Lesson. 

Which  is  the  Banner  Class  for  the  day? 

Placing  of  Banner,  while  singing  No.  101. 

Reports,  Notices,  Distribution  of  Books,  etc. 

Fifteen  Minutes  with  The  Service  of  Praise* 

Closing. — Dearly  beloved,  avenge  not  your- 
selves, but  rather  give  place  unto  wrath: 
for  it  is  written,  Vengeance  is  mine;  I  will 
repay,  saith  the  Lord.  Therefore  if  thine 
enemy  hunger,  feed  him;  if  he  thirst,  give 
him  drink:  for  in  so  doing  thou  shalt  heap 
coals  of  fire  on  his  head.  Be  not  overcome 
of  evil,  but  overcome  evil  with  good. — 
Romans  12:  19-21. 

Closing  Bell. 
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ORDER  OF  EXERCISES. 


No.  3. 

First  Bell.— Five  Minutes'  Signal. 
Second  Bell. — Silence. 
Opening  Hymn.— No.  69. 
Responsive  Reading. 

I  am  the  rose  of  Sharon,  and  the  lily  of  the 
valleys. 

As  the  lily  among  thorns,  so  is  my  love 
among  the  daughters. 

As  the  apple  tree  among  the  trees  of  the 
wood,  so  is  my  beloved  among  the  sons.  I 
sat  down  under  his  shadow  with  great  delight, 
and  his  fruit  was  sweet  to  my  taste. 

He  brought  me  to  the  banqueting  house, 
and  his  banner  over  me  was  love. 

The  voice  of  my  beloved!  behold,  he  com- 
eth  leaping  upon  the  mountains,  skipping 
upon  the  hills. 

My  beloved  is  like  a  roe  or  a  young  hart : 
behold,  he  standeth  behind  our  wall,  he  look- 
eth  forth  at  the  windows,  shewing  himself 
through  the  lattice. 

My  beloved  spake,  and  said  unto  me,  Rise 
up,  my  love,  my  fair  one,  and  come  away. 

For,  lo,  the  winter  is  past,  the  rain  is  over 
and  gone; 

The  flowers  appear  on  the  earth ;  the  time  of 
the  singing  of  birds  is  come,  and  the  voice  of 
the  turtle  is  heard  in  our  land; 

The  fig  tree  putteth  forth  her  green  figs, 
and  the  vines  with  the  tender  grape  give  a 
good  smell.  Arise,  my  love,  my  fair  one,  and 
come  away. — Song  of  Solomon,  Chapter  2. 

Singing. — No.  30  or  46. 

Prayer,  followed  by  the   Lord's  Prayer  and 

Gloria  Patri,  No.  31. 
Lesson  Study. 
Short  Talk  on  the  Lesson. 
Questions  on  the  Lesson. 
Singing. — No.  119. 

Reports,  Notices,  Distribution  of  Books. 
Fifteen  Minutes  with  The  Service  of  Praise. 
Closing  Scripture. 

Lay  not  up  for  yourselves  treasures  upon 
earth,  where  moth  and  rust  doth  corrupt,  and 
where  thieves  break  through  and  steal:  but 
lay  up  for  yourselves  treasures  in  heaven, 
where  neither  moth  nor  rust  doth  corrupt,  and 
where  thieves  do  not  break  through  nor  steal. 
— Matt.  6:  19,  20. 

Whatsoever  ye  would  that  men  should  do 
to  you,  do  ye  even  so  to  them:  for  this  is  the 
law  and  the  prophets. — Matt.  7:  12. 

Closing  Hymn.— No.  150. 

Hizpah  Benediction. — The  Lord  watch  be- 
tween me  and  thee  while  we  are  absent  one 
from  another. 


No.  4. 

First  Bell. — Five  minutes'  signal. 
Second  Bell.— Silence. 
Opening  Hymn.— No.  91. 
Scripture  Reading. 

Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled;  ye  believe 
in  God,  believe  also  in  me. 

In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions;  if 
it  were  not  so,  I  would  have  told  you.  I  go 
to  prepare  a  place  for  you. 

And  if  I  go  and  prepare  a  place  for  you,  I 
will  come  again,  and  receive  you  unto  myself; 
that  where  I  am,  there  ye  may  be  also. 

And  whither  I  go  ye  know,  and  the  way  ye 
know. 

Thomas  saith  unto  him,  Lord,  we  know  not 
whither  thou  goest;  and  how  can  we  know  the 
way? 

Jesus  saith  unto  him,  I  am  the  way,  the 
truth,  and  the  life;  no  man  cometh  unto  the 
Father,  but  by  me. 

If  ye  had  known  me,  ye  should  have  known 
my  Father  also;  and  from  henceforth  ye  know 
him,  and  have  seen  him. 

Philip  saith  unto  him,  Lord,  shew  us  the 
Father,  and  it  sufficeth  us. 

Jesus  saith  unto  him,  Have  I  been  so  long 
time  with  you,  and  yet  hast  thou  not  known 
me,  Philip  ?  he  that  hath  seen  me  hath  seen 
the  Father;  and  how  sayest  thou  then,  Shew 
us  the  Father  ? 

Believest  thou  not  that  I  am  in  the  Father, 
and  the  Father  in  me  ?  the  words  that  I  speak 
unto  you  I  speak  not  of  myself:  but  the  Father 
that  dwelleth  in  me,  he  doeth  the  works. 

Believe  me  that  I  am  in  the  Father,  and  the 
Father  in  me:  or  else  believe  me  for  the  very 
works'  sake. — St.  John,  Chapter  14. 
Singing. — No.  117. 
Recitation  or  Reading. 

Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit:  for  theirs  is 
the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

Blessed  are  they  that  mourn:  for  they  shall 
be  comforted. 

Blessed  are  the  meek:  for  they  shall  inherit 
the  earth. 

Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger  and 
thirst  after  righteousness:  for  they  shall  be 
filled. 

Blessed  are  the  merciful :  for  they  shall  ob- 
tain mercy. 

Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart:  for  they  shall 
see  God. 

Blessed  are  the  peacemakers:  for  they  shall 
be  called  the  children  of  God. 

Blessed  are  they  which  are  persecuted  for 
righteousness'  sake :  for  theirs  is  the  kingdom 
of  heaven. 

Blessed  are  ye,  when  men  shall  revile  you, 
and  persecute  you,  and  shall  say  all  manner 
of  evil  against  you  falsely,  for  my  sake. 
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ORDER   OF  EXERCISES. 


Singing.— No  150. 

Prayer,  followed   by  the  Lord's  Prayer  and 

Gloria  Patri,  No.  31. 
Lesson  Study. 
Singing.— No.  144. 
Questions  on  the  Lesson. 
Singing.— No.  87. 
Reports,  Notices  and  Distribution  of  Library 

Books. 
Fifteen  Hinutes  with  The  Service  of  Praise. 
Closing  Scriptures. 

And  I  saw  a  new  heaven  and  a  new  earth: 
for  the  first  heaven  and  the  first  earth  were 
passed  away;  and  there  was  no  more  sea. 

And  I  saw  no  temple  therein;  for  the  Lord 
God  Almighty  and  the  Lamb  are  the  temple 
of  it. 

And  the  city  had  no  need  of  the  sun,  neither 
of  the  moon,  to  shine  in  it;  for  the  glory  of 
God  did  lighten  it,  and  the  Lamb  is  the  light 
thereof. 

And  the  gates  of  it  shall  not  be  shut  at  all 
by  day:  for  there  shall  be  no  night  there. 

And  they  shall  bring  the  glory  and  honor 
of  the  nations  into  it. 

And  there  shall  in  no  wise  enter  into  it  any- 
thing that  defileth,  neither  whatsoever  work- 
eth  abomination,  or  maketh  a  lie:  but  they 
which  are  written  in  the  Lamb's  book  of  life. 
— Revelation,  Chapter  21. 
Closing  Hymn. — No.  149. 

No.  5. 

First  Bell. — Five  minutes'  signal. 
Second  Bell.— Silence. 
Opening  Hymn. — No.  6  or  7. 
Responsive  Reading. 

And  on  the  day  that  the  tabernacle  was 
rea/ed  up  the  cloud  covered  the  tabernacle, 
namely,  the  tent  of  the  testimony;  and  at  even 
there  was  upon  the  tabernacle  as  it  were  the 
appearance  of  fire,  until  the  morning. 

So  it  was  alway:  the  cloud  covered  it  by 
day,  and  the  appearance  of  fire  by  night. 

And  when  the  cloud  was  taken  up  from  the 
tabernacle,  then  after  that  the  children  of 
Israel  journeyed;  and  in  the  place  where  the 
cloud  abode,  there  the  children  of  Israel 
pitched  their  fents. 


At  the  commandment  of  the  Lord  the  chil- 
dren of  Israel  journeyed,  and  at  the  com- 
mandment of  the  Lord  they  pitched:  as  long 
as  the  cloud  abode  upon  the  tabernacle  they 
rested  in  their  tents. 

And  when  the  cloud  tarried  long  upon  the 
tabernacle  many  days,  then  the  children  of 
Israel  kept  the  charge  of  the  Lord,  and  jour- 
neyed not. 

And  so  it  was  when  the  cloud  was  a  few 
days  upon  the  tabernacle;  according  to  the 
commandment  of  the  Lord  they  abode  in  their 
tents,  and  according  to  the  commandment  of 
the  Lord  they  journeyed. 

And  so  it  was,  when  the  cloud  abode  from 
even  unto  the  morning,  and  that  the  cloud 
was  taken  up  in  the  morning,  then  they  jour- 
neyed: whether  it  was  by  day  or  by  night  that 
the  cloud  was  taken  up,  they  journeyed. — 
Numbers,  Chapter  9. 
Singing. — No.  16. 
Ten  Commandments  ^ School  Standing). 

I.  Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods  before  me. 

II.  Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thee  any  graven 
image,  or  any  likeness  of  any  thing  that  is  in 
heaven  above,  or  that  is  in  the  earth  beneath, 
or  that  is  in  the  water  under  the  earth  :  thou 
shalt  not  bow  down  thyself  to  them,  nor 
serve  them:  for  I  the  Lord  thy  God  am  a 
jealous  God,  visiting  the  iniquity  of  the  fathers 
upon  the  children  unto  the  third  and  fourth 
generation  of  them  that  hate  me;  and  showing 
mercy  unto  thousands  of  them  that  love  me, 
and  keep  my  commandments. 

III.  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of  the  Lord 
thy  God  in  vain:  for  the  Lord  will  not  hold 
him  guiltless  that  taketh  his  name  in  vain. 

IV.  Remember  the  Sabbath  day,  to  keep  it 
holy.  Six  days  shalt  thou  labor,  and  do  all  thy 
work :  but  the  seventh  day  is  the  Sabbath  of 
the  Lord  thy  God:  in  it  thou  shalt  not  do  any 
work,  thou,  nor  thy  son,  nor  thy  daughter, 
nor  thy  manservant,  nor  thy  maidservant,  nor 
thy  cattle,  nor  the  stranger  that  is  within  thy 
gates:  for  in  six  days  the  Lord  made  heaven 
and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that  in  them  is, 
and  rested  the  seventh  day:  wherefore  the 
Lord  blessed  the  Sabbath  day,  and  hallowed  it. 

V.  Honor  thy  father  and  thy  mother:  that  thy 
days  may  be  long  upon  the  land  which  the 
Lord  thy  God  giveth  thee. 
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VI.  Thou  shalt  not  kill. 

VII.  Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 

VIII.  Thou  shalt  not  steal. 

IX.  Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness  against 
thy  neighbor. 

X.  Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's  house, 
thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's  wife,  nor 
his  manservant,  nor  his  maidservant,  nor  his 
ox,  nor  his  ass,  nor  anything  that  is  thy 
neighbor's. — Exodus.  Chapter  20. 

Prayer,  followed  by  Lord's  Prayer  in  concert. 

Gloria  Patri. — Xo.  31. 

Reading  of  Lesson. 

Study  of  Lesson. 

Singing.— Xo.  40. 

Questions  on  the  Lesson. 

Singing — Xo.  102. 

Reports,  Xotices,  Distribution  of  Books,  etc. 

Fifteen  Minutes  with  The  Service  of  Praise. 

Closing  Hymn, — Xo.  130. 

Hizpah  Benediction.— The  Lord  watch  be- 
tween me  and  thee  while  we  are  absent  one 
from  another. 

No.  <>. 

First  Bell. — Five  minutes'  signal. 
Second  Bell.  — Silence. 
Opening  Hymn. — Xo.  146. 
Scripture  Reading. 

And  he  said  unto  his  disciples,  Therefore  I 
say  unto  you.  Take  no  thought  for  your  life, 
what  ye  shall  eat;  neither  for  the  body,  what 
ye  shall  put  on. 

The  life  is  more  than  meat,  and  the  body  is 
more  than  raiment. 

Consider  the  ravens:  for  they  neither  sow 
nor  reap;  which  neither  have  storehouse  nor 
barn ;  and  God  f eedeth  them ;  how  much  more 
are  ve  better  than  the  fowls  ? 


And  which  of  you  with  taking  thought  can 
add  to  his  stature  one  cubit  ? 

If  ye  then  be  not  able  to  do  that  which  is 
least,  why  take  ye  thought  for  the  rest? 

Consider  the  lilies  how  they  grow:  they  toil 
not,  they  spin  not;  and  yet  I  say  unto  you. 
that  Solomon  in  all  his  glory  was  not  arrayed 
like  one  of  these. 

If  then  God  so  clothe  the  grass,  which  is 
to-day  in  the  field,  and  to-morrow  is  cast  into 
the  oven:  how  much  more  will  he  clothe  you, 
O  ye  of  little  faith  ? 

And  seek  not  ye  what  ye  shall  eat,  or  what 
ye  shall  drink,  neither  be  ye  doubtful  of 
mind. 

For  all  these  things  do  the  nations  of  the 
world  seek  after:  and  your  Father  knoweth 
that  ye  have  need  of  these  things. 

But  rather  seek  ye  the  kingdom  of  God; 
and  all  these  things  shall  be  added  unto  you. 

Fear  not,  little  flock;  for  it  is  your  Father's 
good  pleasure  to  give  you  the  kingdom.— 
St.  Luke,  Chapter  12. 

Singing. — Xo.  68. 

Apostles'  Creed. 

Prayer. 

Lord's  Prayer. 

Gloria  Patri.     (Xo.  31.) 

Study  of  Lesson. 

Singing. — Xo.  9  or  15. 

Questions  on  the  Lesson. 

Singing. — Xo.  40. 

Fifteen  Minutes  with  The  Service  of  Praise. 

Reports,  Xotices,  Distribution  of  Books,  etc. 

Closing  Hymn.— Mo.  129. 

Mizpah  Benediction  — The  Lord  watch  be- 
tween thee  and  me  while  we  are  absent  one 
from  another. 


!     1.  Our  Father.who  art  in  heav- 
en, hallowed 

2.  Give  us  this  dav  our 

I     3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temp- 
tation, but  deliver 


(the  Curtis  grayer. 

wmmmm 


be   thy 
dai  -  lv 


us  from 


mmi 


name, 
bread, 


evil : 


Thy  kingdom  come,  thy  I 

will  be  done  on is       in       heaven. 

And  forgive  us  our  tres- 
passes, as  we  forgive       them  that  ,  trespass  a-     g 
Forthineisthekingdom,  | 
and  the  pow'r,  and 

the  glory,  for |  ever  and    ;  ever,     A  -  I    men. 


.^. 
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INDEX. 


Titles  in  Small  Capitals;  First  lines  iu  Roman  ;    Choruses  in  Italics. 


A  babe  in  the  manger 167 

A  light  in  the  sky  that  is  golden     ....  183 

All  his  work  is  ended 45 

All  the  nations  of  the  earth    .    .     ...     .  120 

All  the  Way  I'll  Walk  with  Jesus    .  125 

All  who  know  the  Saviour's  name    ...  69 

Alone  with  God 109 

Along  the  King's  Highway 43 

Always  in  the  front  line 76 

Am  Ia  Soldier  of  the  Cross    ....  15 

Arise  and  Sing 21 

Art  Thou  Watching  O'er  Me?    .    .    .  134 

As  of  old  when  the  hosts  of  Israel    ...  16 

A  song  of  hope,  a  song  of  joy 84 

AT  Bethlehem       167 

Awake  and  Sing 174 

Away,  away,  O  heed  the  Master's  call  .    .  24 

Away,  away  on  the  sea  of  life 19 

Battle  Song 102 

Beaming  Bright 158 

Bearing  the  Banner  of  Jesus    ....  101 

Beautiful  Bells  of  hope,  ring  on    ....  88 

Beautiful  blossoms  we  bring  to-day    .    .    .  195 

Beautiful  Christmas 154 

Beautiful  Christmastide 163 

Beautiful  city,  the  home  of  the  blest    .    .  47 

Beautiful  Eastertide 175 

Beautiful  Lilies •    •  180 

Beautiful  Roses  now  bloom  everywhere  .  30 

Beautiful  Story 160 

Beautiful  Sunbeams 114 

Be  careful  each  day  and  think  what  you  say  135 

Bells  of  Hope "...  88 

Be  not  afraid  where'er  you  go 61 

Beyond  the  winter's  storms  and  blight    .  130 

Bird  Melodies 196 

Bird  so  Blithe 33 

Blessed  Lord,  what  joy  to  be       '    .    .    .    .  123 

Blessed  promise,  I  am  with  you  all  .    .    .  139 

Bless  our  dear  Children's  Day 190  j 

Bless  the  Lord,  O  bless  His  name    ...  93  \ 

Blossoms  of  Praise 124 

Blow,  softly  blow  o'er  the  hills 46 

Bright  is  the  beauteous  lights 181 

Brightly  the  Sunlight  is  Gleaming  .  193  j 

Buds  and  Blossoms  sing  the  summer  song  86  I 

By  the  quiet  waters  flowing 165 

By  thy  call  of  mercy    .    .    .    .  • 63 

Carol  Sweet  and  Cheerily 137 

Carol,  Sweetly  Carol 121 

Cheerily,  Cheerily  Singing    ....  162 

Children's  Day 198 

Children's  Day  Songs 185-201 

Children  of  the  King  are  we 81 

Chime  again,  chime  again  beautiful  bells  88 

Chime,  Beautiful  Bells 96 

Chiming  bells  are  ringing 172 

Christ  is  King 120 

Christmas  Songs 152-169 


Coming  to  thee,  coming  to  thee    ....  104 

Conquering  Ever 98 

Dear  Saviour,  the  children  are  coming    .  104 

Deeds  of  Kindness 79 

Don't  Answer  Unkindly 135 

Don't  You  Hear  Them  Shouting?  .   .  72 

Drifting 141 

Duty  is  our  watchword 7/ 

Easter  Songs 170-184 

Echoes  of  Bethlehem 164 

Evermore,  Evermore,  Let  us  gladly  then  34 

Ever  Trusting  Jesus 68 

Faces  bright  with  delight 168 

Fair  Rose  of  Sharon 30 

Faithful  soldiers  of  the  King in 

Faith,  Hope  and  Love 133 

Flowers  are  blooming,  birds  are  singing  .  200 

Flowers  of  Summer,  Angel  like  are  they  77 

Follow  the  Standard 140 

For  Every  Thing,  Praise  Him   ...  8 

For  the  tender  love  that  bought  me  ...  8 

Forth  to  thy  labor,  Cease  thy  repining  .  57 

Forward 20 

Forward,  Children,  Forward  .    ...  7 

Forward  go ;  charge  the  foe 102 

Forward,  O  Christian  Forces   ....  13 

Forward,  Soldiers 142 

Forward,  then  !     The  battle  is  the  Lord's  140 

Forward,  then,  where  fesus  leads  ....  35 

Forward,  Through  the  Ages   .   .    .   .  107 

Forward  to  Canaan's  fair  country  .    .    .    .  101 

From  ev'ry  stormy  wind  that  blows  .    .    .  122 

From  the  waving  branches  green  ....  196 

Gather  from  the  hillsides 121 

Gathering  Sheaves  for  Jesus   ....  132 

Gentleness,  kindness,  patience 83 

Glory  be  to  the  Father 31 

Go  and  ivork,  For  the  harvest  fields  .    .    .  54 

God  is  Everywhere 197 

God  is  With  Us      .    .    • 3 

God  Wants  My  Life  to  be  a  Song.   .    .  128 

Go  Forward,  the  Signal  is  Waving   .  74 

Golden  Harps  are  Sounding 45 

Good-by,  good-by,  good-by  until  we  meet  201 

Guide  thou  my  steps,  I  cry  to  thee  .     .     .  59 

Hail  to  the  Children's  Day 192 

Hallelujah  !  glory  to  God 161 

Hallelujah,  Hallelujah 177 

Hallelujah!  hallelujah!  angels  sang  that  161 

Hallelujah  !    fesus  lives 63 

Happily,  cheerilv,  comes  a  song  ....  22 

Happy  children  of  t*>e  King  are  we  .    .   .  81 

Hark,  from  ev'ry  village •     .  108 

Hark  the  sound,  hark  the  sound  of  .    .    .  137 

Hark  to  the  tread  of  the  children's  .     .     .  127 

Hasten  Away 24 

Have  You  Found  the  Saviour  Precious  147 
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Hearken  to  the  Music 7* 

He  arose,  he  arose /7<5 

Heart  and  baud  for  Jesus 27 

Hear  the  Angels  Singing   .    .       ...  169 

Hear  the  Happy  Voices  Ringing  ...  194 

Hear  the  Master's  Earnest  Call   .   .  54 

Hear  the  Merry  Laughter 186 

Hear  the  ringing  and  the  singing    .    .    .  iji 

Hear  Ye  the  Battle  Cry 60 

Htre  and  there  keep  sowing 83 

Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide 44 

HOSANNA  !       HOSANNA  ! I05 

How  the  smiling  flowers 18S 


I  am  With  You  All  the  Days  .    .    . 

I  Belong  to  the  King      

I  have  a  friend  so  precious   .    . 

I  heard  the  bells,  they  seemed  to  say 

I  Love  to  Tell  The' Story    .... 

I'm  a  Pilgrim 

Increase  Our  Faith 

In  happy  days  of  sunny  June  .     .    .    . 

In  the  beauty  of  the  earth 

In  the  Journey  of  Life 

In  the  March  of  Life 

In  the  Narrow  Way  ....... 

In  the  Strength  of  the  Lord  .  . 
In  this  world  of  darkness  let  ns  .  . 
It  is  Beautiful 


139 

53 

123 

152 

80 
117 
138 
191 

197 

129 

70 

27 

116 

64 
47 
18 

160 
63 

173 
44 

178 

113 
22 

126 
25 

50 

Let  the  Saviour  Pilot  Thee 149 

Let  Us  Help  One  Another    .... 

Let  Us  Work 

Life  is  Full  of  Sunshine 

Lift  Aloft  the  Cross  of  Jesus    .    . 

Lift  aloft  the  cross  of  Jesus.     Hold  it  high  142 

Lift  up  the  Joyful  Voice 93 

Lift  up  Your  Voices 173 

Light!     Beautiful  Light ! 7j 

Light  from  the  Tomb 1S1 

Like  a  strong  and  mighty  army 62 

Listen  to  the  joyous  music 196 

List  to  the  song" that  the  birdies  sing  .    .  185 

Live  to  Spread  His  Glory 69 

Living,  living,  sweeter,  purer 26 

Living  Only  for  the  Master 26 

Lo,  an  angel  host  descending 169 

Look  up  !     Go  Forth 57 

Look  up  !     The  Sun  is  Shining  ....  6 

Look  up  to  Jesus,  aud  with  loving  trust    .  90 

Look  up  zc'ith  glad  rejoicing 6 

Lo,  the  banner  of  our  King 119 

Long,  long  ago,  some  shepherds    ,    ,    _    ,  153 

Loyally 4S 


'  Marching  along,  marching  along   ...  55 

Marching  along,  marching  along,  led  by  127 

Marching  marching ;  marching  along  .   .  43 

Marching,  marching,  marching  in  the  .   2j 

Marching,  marching,  'Neath  its  folds    .  i/g 

Marching,  marching,  soldiers  of  light    .  jSg 
Marching  on,  Marching  on  to  the  happy  116 

Marching  on  to  Crowns  of  Glory  .    .  in 

Marching  on  to  Glory 5 

Marching  on,  to  the  starry  crowns    .   .    .  m 

Marching  onward,  happy  beams  are   .    .  200 

March,  March  Onward  !    Soldiers   .  49 

Marching  to  a  Land  of  Love      ...  55 

March,  zee  march,  zee  march  to  the  battle  20 

Marshal,  ye  hosts  of  God J57 

Merrily.  Cheerily 176 

Message  of  Christmas  Time 166 

Mizpah 151 

My  Father's  Love  I  Sing 29 

My  Lord  and  I 123 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee      148 

Nearer  to  Thee 148 

Now  Children's  Day  is  Over  ....  201 


Jesus  Calls  for  Soldiers 

Jesus  is  victor,  Jesus  is  King 

Jesus  Lives 

Jesus  Liveth.     He  hath  risen 

Jesus,  Lover  of  my  Soul 

Jesus  Reigns 

Join  in  the  loud  swelling  chorus 

Join  the  song.    Joyfully  join  the  singing 

Joy  and  Praise 

Joyfully  follow  ;  Christ  is  our  Captain  .    . 

Lauded  Be  Thy  Holy  Name 


56 
95 

118 

39 


O  beautiful  Eastertide 

O  bird  so  blithe 

O  Conquering  Angel 

O  Easter,  glad  Easter 

O'er  Judah's  plain  ;  there  fell  a  strain  .    . 

O'er  the  valleys  and  the  hills 

O  God  of  grace  increase  my  faith  .... 

O  !   For  the  Noble  Mind      

O,  it  is  beautiful !  eve  hath  not  seen  .    .    . 

O,  lullaby!     O.  lullaby ! 

On  Eastern  Plain  Reclining   .... 
On  for  the  Truth  and  Right    .... 

On  !  On  !  On  ! 

On  the  holy  Sabbath  Day 

On  the  mount  exalted  or  in  valley    . 
On  to  the  conflict  !     The  struggle  ne'er  . 
Onward  ;  Christian  Soldiers    .... 
Onward  march,  and  take  this  world    .    . 
Onward. onward,  speed  thy  conq'ring  flight 

Onward,  zce're  marching 

O  praise  the  Lord  that  we  may  find   .    .    . 
O  ring,  ye  bells  !     The  news  "proclaim    . 

O  shepherds,  hasten  onward 

O  sammerland  that  gleams  afar   .... 

O  the  Flowers  of  Summer 

O  the  joy!     To  live  each  da}' 

O  welcome,  bright  morning 

O  we're  soldiers  of  the  King 

Our  Father's  Care 

Our  Song  of  Victory 


r75 

cb 
115 

'*3 

136 
38 

i33 

41 

47 

156 

157 

9 

67 
H 
95 
18 
42 
87 
U5 
146 

145 
96 

153 

130 

77 
10 

175 
32 
75 
62 


Pass  the  Word      

Praise  in  song  and  story 

Praise.  O  praise  his  holy  name  .    .    .    . 

Praise  the  Lord 

Pi  aisethe  Lord  !     Praise  the  Lord  .    . 
Praise  the  Lord  !     Ring  out  the  joyful 

Prepare  Ye  for  Service 131 

Press  on,  renew  the  battle 67 

Press  Onward  with  Rejoicing  ....      17 


20' 


Quickly  and  joyfully  .    .     190 

Radiance  beaming  .  .  .  160 
Raise  to  the  breeze  the .  .  9 
Rays  0/ sunshine  ....    197 

Rejoice 113 

Rejoice  Evermore  ...  34 
Rejoice!  Rejoice!  .  .  .  97 
Rejoice!  The  Lord  .  .  .  113 
Rejoice  !  Ye  Children  66 
Rejoice  !  Ye  sages  hoary  757 
Rest  at  Jesus'  Feet  .  .  145 
Rest,  Sweetly  Rest  .  .  92 
Right Joyfully  ....  97 
Ring  merry  bells  in  a  .  .  124 
Ring  out  the  tidings,  the  164 
Ring  out,  ye  bells,  your  .  164 
Ring,  ring,  ring,  O,  ring  159 
Ringing,  ringing  .  .  .  194 
Ring  the  Bells  ....  159 
Rose  and  Lily  ....  46 
Roses  are  Blooming.  .  187 
roses  of  Junetide    .    .    103 

Sail  On 19 

Sailor,  on  life's  surging  .  149 
Scatter  Loving  Words  82 
Seed  Time  and  Harvest  83 
See  his  star  is  shining  .  .  169 
Seeking  the  Lord  of  .      11 

SEE  The  Army 189 

See  the  foe  advancing  .  .  60 
Send  Out  the  Tidings  .  182 
Serve  him,  serve  him  .  .  48 
Shine  for  Jesus  ....  64 
Shine  thro'  the  darkness  73 
Shout  !  Shout  for  Joy  179 
Simply  Trusting  Jesus  10 
Sing  Alleluia  ....  168 
Sing  aloud  and  shout  for  66 
Sing  aloud,  ye  Christian  178 
Sing  a  Song  of  Hope  .  84 
Sing  hosanna  to  the  living  105 
Singing  and  Trusting  90 
Sing  mv  heart,  in  answer  108 
Singing,  singing,  ...  75 
Singing  sweet  melody  .  .  128 
Sing  on,  through  sunny  90 
Sing  we  loud  the  chorus  .  178 
Sleep  s  gently  sleep  .  .  .  165 
Smiling  jlowers ,  growing  188 
Softly  come  the  blessed  114 
Softly  the  Silent  ...  23 
Soldiers  of  the  Cross  37 
Soldiers  of  Jesus  ...  149 
Soldiers  of  the  King  .  32 
Some  of  These  Days  .  .  91 
Song  of  the  Shepherds  165 
So  the  sign  ofjire  by  night  16 
Sound  the  Clarion  .  .  89 
Sowing 36 


Sowing,  sowing,  sowing  .  38 
Sowing  the  Golden  .  .  51 
Stand  by  the  Colors .  76 
Stand  in  the  front  line  .  76 
Stan n  up  for  Jesus  .  .  4 
Star  of  Hope  and  Light  73 
Star  of  the  East  .  .  .  155 
Sweet  Are  the  Ro-es  .  1 10 
Sweet  breath  of  flowers  .  19^ 
Sweetly  chime  the  merry  166 
Sweet  Smiling  Rose  .  .  191 
Sweet  the  Song  ....  22 
Swinging,  swinging,  .  124 
Suffer  the  children  to  come  no 

Tellifig  his  salvation.  .    .  69 

Tell  me  about  the  Master  144 

Ten  Thousand  Times    .  170 

The  Angels'  Chorus    .  161 

The  Angels'  Lullaby  .  136 

The  Army  of  the  Cross  40 

The  Banner  of  the  .   .  119 

The  Bells 171 

The  bells  of  heaven  are   .  159 

The  Birds  in  Sweet  .   .  199 

The  Children  Are    .   .  104 

The  Children  of  the  .  81 

The  Children's  Army  .  127 

The  Christmas  light   .    .  153 

The  Cloud  and  Fire    .  16 

The  Easter  Bells  ...  172 

The  Fairest  Flower  .  190 

The  Father's  Love  .   .  59 

The  Flight  of  Time  .   .  150 

The  Flower's  Message  195 

The  glad  bells  ring,  their  152 

The  Heavenly 130 

The  Holy  Sabbath  Day  14 

The  hosts  of  the  mighty  .  74 

The  King  of  Glory  .   .  58 

The  little  deeds  of  ...    .  79 

The  Lord  has  arisen  on  .  177 
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The  Lord  Will  Repay  38 
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Then  children  sing  ...  118 
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Then  raise  the  song,  the  .  21 
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There's  a  song  of  gladness  1  ^6 
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The  Smiling  Flowers  .  188 

The  Song  of  Summer  .  185 

The  Summer  Song    .    .  86 
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The  sun's  asleep  'neath  .  158 

The  Sweet  Old  Story  144 
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The  Wonderful  Army  25 

This  the  morn  Christ  was  162 

Tho'  oft  afflictions  cloud  59 

Thou  that  slumb'resl  not  50 

Throw  to  the  breeze  the  9 

Tick  by  tick,  the  moments  150 

To  the  Harvest  ....  ioo 

True- Hearted,  Whole  k  6 

Trusting  tho'  the  clouds  68 

Trusting,  Trusting    ...  10 

Trust  in  Jesus,  trembling  92 

Twentieth  Century    .  87 

Twine  your  Blossoms  .  192 
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We  have  enlisted  in   .    .  25 

We  have  heard  the  Master  112 
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YE  Happy  BELLS  .    ...  156 
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